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| Forbad my T, bre to ſpeak of Mortimer; 

But I will find him when he lies aſleep, 

And in his Ear Tll bella Mortimer 

Nay I will have a Starling taught to ſpeak | 
Nothing but Mortimer, and give it him, N 
To keep bis anger fill in Motion. 3 
SHAKESPEARE, 


LON D N: 
Printed for G. KearsLy, in Ludgate Street. 1 


4 * —_—_— „—*⸗ — — — 


1 
- 

. — — can amn. 
— " 1 4 4 N a 
: * 


/ 


— —— — 


n 
2 
— 0 
* 1 
my , * 4 CI 2. 9 * £ 
ey * ” » W -. ** 
. War a» 
. 
* 
* 
. 
- 
Pi 
+ > 
1 
A 
* 
” 
: 
9 * 
. 
* 
s 
by % 
* 
* 
9 
. 
OY 
« 
” 
8 * 
” 
. » — 
7 8 33 * . = £* | * 5 „ * " : * 
2 27 


RIGHT HONOURABLE 


JOHN Earl of BUTE, 


Chancellor of the Univerſity of 
2 ABERDEEN in ScoTrLand, firſt 
"'B Commiſſioner of the Txzasury 
L in EncLanD, one of the ſixteen 
Repreſentatives of the Peers of 
| ScorLanD, one of His MajzsTv's 
* moſt honourable Pxrvy Councir, | 
and KNI HT of the moſt noble 
ENGLISH Order of the GaRTER. 
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My Lox Dp, 


AN Y and various motives have 
concurred to give a peculiar pro- 
priety to the fond wiſh I had formed of 
making this humble offering to the Shrine 
of Burr. I have felt an honeſt indigna- 
A tion 


* 
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tion at all the invidiotts and odious appli- 
cations of the ſtory of Roo R MOoRTIMER. 
I ahſolutely diſclaim the moſt diſtant allu- 


ſion, and I purpoſely dedicate this Play 
to your Lordſhip, becauſe hiſtory does 
not furnifh a more ſtriking contraſt, than 
there is between the two Miniſters in the 
Reigns of Edward the Third, and of George 


' tbe Thizd.,., The farmer Prince was held in, 
the moſt abſolute ſlavery by his Mother and 
her Miniſter, the firſt Nobles of England 


were excluded from the King's Councils, 


and the Minion diſpoſed of all places of pro- 


fit and truſt. The King's Uncles did not 


retain the ſhadow of power and authority, 


but were treated with inſult, and the whole 


Royal Family was depreſſed, and forced to 


depend upon the caprice of an infolent favor - 


rite, The young King had been victorious 
over the Scots, who were in hat reign our 
cruel enemies, but are happily in ie our 


deareſt friends. On every favourable oppor- 


tunity, cither by the diſtractions in the pub- 
lic councils during a minority, or by the ab- 


ſence of the national troops, they had rava- 


ged 


DEDICATION. i 
ped ENGLAND with fire and ſword. Edward 
might have compelled them to accept of 
any terms, but RooR MorTiMER, from 


"perſonal motives of his own power and am- 


bition, haſtily concluded an ignominious 
Peace, by which he ſacraficed all the glo- 
ries of a ſucceſsful War. With the high- 
eſt rapture I now look back to that dif- 
graceful æra, and I exult, when I com- 
pare it with the halcyon days of George 
the Third. This excellent Prince is held 
in no kind of captivity. All his Nobles 
have free accefs to him. "The throne 
is not how beſieged. Court favour, not 


confined to one partial ſtream, flows in a 


variety of different channels, enriching this 
whole country. There is now the moſt 


perfect union among all the branches of the 
Royal Family. No Court Minion now 


finds it neceſſary, | for the preſervation of 
his own omnipotence, by the vileſt inſi- 
nuations to divide either the Royal, 'or any 
noble families. The King's Uncle is now 


treated with that mark'd diſtinction which 
his fingular merit is entitled to, . both from 


2 the 
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the nation, and the Throne, eſtabliſhed by 


his valour in extinguiſhing a foul rebellion, 
which burſt upon us from it's native North, 


and almoſt overſpread the Land. Our So- 
vereign is conſcious that he owes more 
to our great deliverer than any Prince in 


Europe owes to any ſubject; and he ſets a 
noble example of gratitude to Princes, gue 


les Rois, ces illuſtres ingrats, Sont afles mal- 
beureux Hour ne connoitre pas. No favourite 
now has trampled upon the moſt reſpect- 
able of the Enghſh Nobility, and driven 
them from their Sovereign s Council's, No 
diſcord now rages in the kingdom, but e- 
very tongue bleſſes the Miniſter who has in 
ſo many ways endeared himſelf no leſs to 
the Nobility than to the whole body of the 
People. Primores populi arripuit, populum- 
que tributim. To compleat the contraſt, 


. we have now an advantageous, a glorious 
Peace, fully adequate to all the ſucceſſes, to 
all the g/ories of the War. 


The internal policy of this kingdom is 


equally to be admired. Our gracious Sove- 
reign maturely examines all matters of na- 


tional 


- 
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tional importance, and no unfair or partial 2 
repreſentations of any buſineſs, or of any of 
is ſubjects, is ſuffered to be made to him, 
nor can any character be aſſaſſinated in the | 
dark, by an unconſtitutional Prime Miniſter. - | 
He regularly, by your advice, attends every 
private council of real moment, and no- 
thing is there ſubmitted to the arbitrary de- 
ciſion of ane man. This happy ſtate of | 
things we owe to your Lordſhip's anexam- [| 
pled care of His Majeſty's youth. The great 

| 


promiſe you made us, that we ſhould fre- 
quently ſee our Sovereign, like his great — 
Predeceſſor William the Third, preſiding in 
perſon at the Britiſh Treaſury, has been E 
Fulfilled to the advantage and glory of theſe 1 | 
times, and to the perfecting of that ſcheme | | 
of æconomy, ſo earneſtly recommended from | 
the Throne, fo ably carried into execution | | 
by yourſelf, and your Chancellor of the Ex- 
chequer, and fo minutely by the Lord Stew- 
ard of the Houſhold. Your whole council 
of ſtate too, is compoſed of men of the firſt 
abilities; the Duke of Bedford, the Earls 
of Halifax, Egremont, and Gower ; the 
Lords Henley, Mansfield, and Ligonier ; 
| 2 
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Mr. George Grenville, and Mr. Fox. The bu- 


ſineſs of this great empire is not however en- 
tirely truſted to them: the moſt arduous and 
complicate parts are not only digeſted and 
prepared, but finally reviſed and ſettled, by 
Gilbert Elliot, Alexander Wedderburn, Eſqrs; 
Sir Henry Erſtine, Bart. and the Home. 


Another reaſon why I chuſe your Lord- 
ſhip for the ſubject of this Dedication, is 
that you are ſaid, by former Dedicators, to 
cultivate with ſuccels.the polite arts. They 
onght to have gone further, and to have 
{hewn how liberally yon have rewarded all 
men of genius. Mallach and the Home 
have been nobly provided for. Let Church- 
2“ or Armſtrong write like them, your 
Lordſhip's claſica! taſte will reliſh their 
works, and patronize the authors. You 
my Lord, are ſaid to be not only a Patron, 
but a Judge, and Malloch adds, that he 
wiſhes. “ for the honor of our country, 
that this praiſe were not, almoſt exclufrvely, 
your own,” I wiſh too, for the honor of 


my * and to * your Lordſhip 
| from 
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from the contagion of a. malignant exvy, 
that you would not again give permiſſon to a 
Scattyfh ſeribler to ſacrifice almoſt the whole 
body of our Nobility and Gentry to his itch 
of penegyrick on you, and of pay from 
you; and I ſubmit, whether a future in- 
convenience may not reſult from ſo remark- 
able an inſtance how certain and ſpeedy the 
way to obtain the 4% js, by means of the 


cl. 


The . my Lak which almoſt all 
the Sciences have made in England, has 
become the jealouſy of Europe. Under 
| your auſpices. Botany and Tragedy have 
reached the utmoſt height of perfection. 
Not only the Sytem of Power, but the Ve- 
getable Syſtem has been compleated by. the 
joint labours of your . Lordſhip, and the 
great Doctor Hill. Tragedy under Malloch 
and the Home has here rivalled the Grees 
model, and united the different merits of 
the great Moderns. T he fire of Shakepear, 
and the correctneſs of Racine, have met in 
your two countrymen. One other exotic 
too I muſt not forget: Arthur Murphy, 

Gent. 
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Gent. He has the additional merit of a 
ing no leſs than of writing, fo as to touch in 
the moſt exquiſite manner all the fine feel- 
ings of the human frame. I have ſcarcely 
ever felt myſelf more forcibly affected, than 
by this poor neglected player, except a few 
years ago at the Ducheſs of Queerſberry's, 
where your Lordſhip ſo frequently exhibited. 
In one part, which was remarkably humane 
and amiable, you were ſo great, that the 
general exclamation was, here you did not 
act. In another part you were no leſs per- 
fect. I mean in the famous ſcene of Ham- 
let, where you'pour fatal poiſon mto the ear 
of a good, unſuſpecting King. If the great 
names of Muxeny and Bur, as players, 
penſantur eddem trutind, it is no flattery to 
ſay that you, my Lord, were not only ſu- 
perior, but even unrivalled by him, as well 
as by all who have ever appeared on the 
great fiage of the world. As a writer, I 
take Mr. Murphy rather to excel you, ex- 
cept in points of Orthography : as an actors 
he. can form no pretenſion to an equality. 


Nature indeed in her utmoſt Jimplictty we 
for! admire 
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4. 


admire i in Mr. Murpby ; but Hite as cha- 
racterizes your Lordſhip. 


This too gives your Lordſhip a claim to 
the Dedication of this Play. You are per- 
fect in every thing reſpecting the powers 
of acling. Your whole mind has been form- 
ed to it. All your faculties have been di- 
rected to this important object. While Mr. 
Pitt, Lord Temple, and others, your co- 
temporaries, were preparing themſelves for 
the national buſineſs of Parliament, and al- 
ready taking a diſtinguiſhed part there, you, 
after a ſeven years SERVICE in the Houſe of 
Peers, condeſcended to tread many a pri- 
vate ſtage in the high buſkins of pompous, 
ſonorous Tragedy. With what ſuperior 
ſucceſs I record with pleaſure. Mr. Pitt 
and his noble brother are now both in a 
private ſtation. You have, au. excluſively, 
the ſmiles of your Sovereign; they only 
the empty applauſe of their country. This 
too they ſhare with others; a Duke of New- 
caſtle and Devonſhire ; a Marquis of Rack- 
inglam, an Earl of Hardwick, and the two 
B | | ſpi- 


— — a 


x DEDICATION: 


ſpirited, young Nobles, who ſtand fo high 
in fame and virtue, whom England glories 
that ſhe can call her. own, the Dukes of 
Grafton and Portland. Theſe diſtinguiſhed 
characters muſt ever be reſpected by your 
Lordſhip, for their ardent love of our Sove- 
reign and of Liberty, and honoured by 2515 
nation as the declared, determined, and 
combined enemies of deſpotic, inſolent, and 
contemptible ſavouritiſin. 


As Tragedy and Botany have thus reared 
their heads, give me leave to recommend 
to your Lordſhip one important point re- 
ſpecting the Sciences, and the Belles Lettres, 
which ſtill remains unſettled: I mean Or- 
thography. The French Academy has fixed 
it for their nation; yet a bold modern, Val- 
taire, has dared to deviate from their rules, 
and has endeavoured to eſtabliſh a new Or- 
thography, ſtill nearer approaching to the : 


modern pronunciation. I have ſeen, and 
admired, ſome curious ſpecimens of your 
Lordfhip's labours of this kind, moſt happily 
adapted even to the female mode of pronun- 

, ciation 


DEDICATION. xi 


ciation, which with me as well as with a 
polite nobleman, muſt ever bear the palm, 
if got of correctneſs, yet of grace and ele- 
gance. Indeed, my Lord, the letters I 
allude to are ſo curious, that I wiſh for a 
ac. fimile of them, as we have of one of the 
genuine letters of your country-man Archi- 
bald Bower. They would I am perſuaded 
excel all the curious manuſcripts of this 
kind in your own Univerſity of Aberdeen, 
or among the immenſe collection of learned 
books of your late valuable purchaſe, the 
Argyle Library. May I not therefore hope 
that as the Definitive Treaty is now ſigned, 
your Lordſhip's labours will be directed to 
this important point, and that we may ex- 
pect to ſee a compleat Orthographical Die- 
tionary, to determine the knotty point of 
Britain for Briton, which has of late puz- 
zled that great writer, the great BRITrON 
himſelf, notwithſtanding the excellence of 
his Scotti/h education? Eaſe and elegance 
will, I am perſuaded, ſtill attend your Lord- 
ſhip as inſeparably as they have ever done, 
nor will you in this caſe be in danger of 
B 2 being 
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being forſaken by them, when, as Benedict 
(or if you pleaſe, in your own botanical 
phraſe, Carduus Benedictus) ſays, now be is 
turned ORkTHOGR APHER, his words are @ 


very fantaſlical banquet, Juſt 45 many ſtrange 
diſſes. 


I ſhould have added, my Lord, that the 
Play I make an offering of is a Tragech, the . 
moſt grave and moral of all Poems, and 
therefore with a happy propriety comes in- 
ſcribed to your Lordſhip, the moſt grave, 
the moſt moral of all men. A witty comedy» 
I would never have offered to your Lord- 
ſhip, nor indeed to any of your country- 
men. Wit is an quit fatuus, which be- 
wilders and leads us aſtray. It is the prim- 
roſe path, which conducts to folly. Your 
Lordſhip has never deviated into it. You 
have marched on with ſolemn dignity, keep- 
ing ever the true fyagie ſtep, and have on 
the greateſt occaſions (/ Þnown, ſo honoured 
-in the Houſe of Lordi exhibited to the 
world what you- learnt on the ſtage, the 
moſt pompous diction with the boldeſt the- 


atrical 
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atrical ſwell, infinitely ſuperior to all the 
light airs of wit or humour. The eaſy ct 
of laughing comedy you never condeſcended 
to wear. 


I have only one thing more to urge to 
your Lordſhip. The Play is quite imperfect. 
Your Lordſhip loves the ſtage ; ſo does Mr. 
Murphy. Let me intreat your Lordſhip to aſ- 
fiſt your friend in perfecting the weak ſcenes 
of this Tragedy, and from theſe crude labours 
of Ben Jobnſon and others, to give us a 
compleat Play. It is the warmeſt wiſh of my 
heart that the Earl of Bur may ſpeedily 
compleat the ſtory of Ro ER MORTIMER. 
I hope that your Lordſhip will graciouſly 
condeſcend to undertake this arduous taſk, 
to which parts like yours, are ſo peculiarly 
adapted. A variety of anecdotes in real 
life will ſuperſede the leaſt neceſſity of poe- 
tical fiction. To you every thing will be 
eaſy. The fifth Act of this Play will find 
talents great as your's, ſtill in fall vigour, even 
-aſter you have run ſo wonderful a career. 
If more important concerns, either of buſi- 


neſs, 
% 
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neſs, or amuſement, engage you too much, 
I beg, my Lord, that you will pleaſe roy- 
ally to command Mr. Murphy, as Mr. Mac- 
pherſon ſays you commanded him to publiſh 
the proſe-poems of Fingal and Temora. Such 
a work will immortalize your name in the 
literary, as the the Peace of Paris will in 
the political world, and wherever the name 
of RocER MoRTIMER ſhall be menti- 
oned, that of BuTz will follow to the lateſt 
times. | 


< Wn r * — 
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Give me leave, my Lord, to offer my 
thanks as an Engliſhman, for your public 
conduct. At your accęſſion to power, you 
found us a diſtracted, ditunited nation. The 
late abandoned minifter of the people had 
wickedly extended every art of corruption 
through all ranks of men, the ſenate (I ſpeak 
of the late venal Parliament) not excepted. 
You, my Lord, have made us a happy and 
| united nation. Corruption flarted lite a 
| guilty thing, upon your ſummons of Mr. 
| Fox, nor have I heard of a fingle inſtance 
j of any undue, unconſtitutional influence 
| E exerted 
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exerted in the ſenate. (I ſpeak of the pre- 
ent, virtuous Parliament). Your Lordſhip. 
too from every foreign Court has received 
the moſt flattering teſtimonies of an un- 
bounded confidence in your veracity and good 
faith, equal to their juſt ſenſe of * trans 
feendant abilities. 


I beg pardon, my Lord, for having fo 
long detained the /patrior Miniſter of the 
patriot King, from the great ſcenes of fo- 
reign buſineſs, or the rooting out corruption 
at home, or the innocent employments of 
his leiſure hours. I hope Doctor Hull and 
the Home will forgive me, and that the 
great Triumvirate having completed a g/o- 
rious, and permanent peace, may in learned 
eaſe, under the ſhade of their own otrve, 
ſoon enjoy the full ſweets of their own phi- 
loſophy; for as Candide obſerves, Cela ef 
Bien dit, MAIS IL FAUT CULTIVER NOTRE 
JARDIN. In your ſofter, more envied hours 
of retirement, I wiſh you, my Lord, the 
moſt exquilite pleaſures under the ſhade of 
the Cyprian Mirtle. Your patriot moments 

| will 
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will be paſſed under the ſhade of your dur. 
ib Fir. . 3 7 


Iwill no longer intrude. on your Lord- 
ſhip. The Cocoa Tree and your countrymen 
may be impatient to ſettle with you the 
Army and the Finances of this kingdom. 
I have only to add my congratulations on 
the peculiar fame you have acquired, ſo 
adequate to the wonderful acts of your ad- 
miniſtration. You are now in fall poſſeſ- 

ion of that fame at the head of Tories and 

Scotſmen ; but alas! my Lord, how fan- 
taſtick as well as tranſitory is ſame ! The 
meaneſt have their day; and though Mr. 
Pitt is now adored, as the head of Whigs 
and Engliſhmen, the greateſt can 'but cds 


and paſs away. 


I am, with a zeal and 8 equal t to 
your virtues, | 
My Lord, 
Your Lordſhip's 8 
Very humble Servant. 


March 15, 1763. 
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England, bound in with the 1 ſea, 
Whoſe rocky ſhore beats back the envious fiege _ 
Of wat'ry Neptune, is now bound in with ſhame, 
With inky blots, and rotten parchment bonds. | 
That England, that was wont to conquer others, , | 
ö 


Hath made a ſhameful conqueſt of herſelf. 
SHAKESPEAR'S K. Richard II. 
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The Fourth Edition corrected; 4 | [ 
ApDiTions by the Revives, 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


T” FI E two md icing of this Play havitey 


been publiſhed without the Reviver's hav- 
ing had an Opportunity to reviſe it from the Preſs, 
it is not to be wondered at if they are full of many 
groſs errors and omiſſions, eſpecially as it. was 
printed from the Play - houſe Copy, in which 
many Speeches were cut, to gratify the prevailing 
Cuſtom of the Actors. The Reviver therefore 
thinks himfelf obliged to take ſuch” particular Care 
of this Fourth Edition, as to publith it compleat, 
as well for his 078, A8daction as the Public's. 


PROLOGUE: 
Spoken by Mr. FURxIVAI. 


LIKE ſome rieb treaſure, long eguceal'd from ſight, 
And by à chance unthought of bro bt 16 light, © 
This noble piece neglected long had lain; 

But once more riſes to adorn the ſcene, 
And as it once has pleas d, hopes the ſame fate again. 
So ſmall the damage it from time receiv'd, 

The ſlighteſt touch the injury retrieved: 

We change the ancient for the modern dreſs; 

But not the matter with more force expreſs: . 

The nervous ſentiment no aid requires, 

That boldly ſpeaks what Liberty inſpires. 

The Britiſh conſtitution, ſo much prix dl, 
You'll ſer, by one bad man, was almoſt. ſacrific d. 
Grinding oppreſſion large advances mades © 
And foul corruption was become a trade. 

Our darling liberty, our rights, our laws, 
Subverted to ſupport the minion's cauſe. 
Commerce abroad, ſcience at home, declin'd; 
And every honeſt, Engliſh Heart repin'd. 

Mountacute, aided by à patriot band, 

Thoſe guardian angels of a ſinking land, 
Deploring their lov'd country's wretched ſtate, 
Bravely reſolv'd to ſnatch her from her fate: 
At one bold pufh ber liberties to ſave, 

Or in her ruins find a glorious grave. 4 

The King is told.----The — youth gives ear, 
And, lite a prudent monarch, grants their pray'r.— 
The laws revive ;----the monſter is caſt doton: 

I his ſaves the people's freedom, and his own. 
Our faithful annats thus trlnſmit to fame; 
A villain-ſtateſman, not the King to blame. 


* . 
A 2 | Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


— 


M E N. 


| |; King Edward III. Mr. Peterſon: 
W- . Mortimer, Earl of March Mr. Mullart 
1 Lord Mountacute = Mr. Lacy 
Sir Thomas Delamore Mr. Jones 
Sir Robert Holland Mr. Furnival 
Serjeant Eitherfide Mr. Reynolds 
1 Earl of Leiceſter Mr. Vatben 
ix Earl of Exeter Mr. Dove + W 
Earl of Berkley Mr. Hallam 08 
Turrington 
Nevil | | Mr. Croſs 
S | a Mr. Davenport 
Secret | Mr. Hicks 


WOMEN. 


Jabella, Queen Mother Mrs. Mullart 
Maria, in love with Mountacute, ) A ». - - 
and niece to Serj. Eitberfide, $ life Price 
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Citizens, Guards and Attendants. 
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r SCENE. I. 
The Court, of King Edward. 


Enter Lord Mountacute, Sir Thomas Delamore, 
and Sir Robert Holland, 


L. Mountacute. 
T much diſturbs me, Delamore, that 
thou, | 
Of all mankind, ſhould'ſt think my 
temper frail : 
What haſt thou ever ſeen in Mountacuze, 


Or read th? annals of his anceſtors, 


To fear him, or ſuſpe his reſolution. ? 

Proclaim me baſtard, if my blood prove baſe: 

I tell thee good old friend, 

Pl baniſh ſleep and pleaſure till I've found 

A means to ſet my bleeding country free , R 
| __ And 
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And in the fury of this noble heat, 
Plunge thro' a ſea of blood tor her diliverance. 
Sit Tho. Dela. I queſtion not YourTpint, but— 
L. -Mount. What? | 
Sir Tho. Dela. Pray give me leave | 
? wo I -muſt chide you; for you give the reins 
o ſuch a paſſion may undo us all. 

Are there nor ſharpobſervers plac'd about us, 
Who, 1f?rwere poſſible, would ſearch our fouls ? 
This eager fire will quite fore- ſtall our purpoſe. 

L. Mount. Well, I am huſh'd: 
But pray propole ſome means may pleaſe my 
thoughts, 
Since you'll confine my tongue. | | 
Sir | Tho. Dela. Nay, I'm for urging of our 
wrongs; but calmly. 

There is a time, ä | 
When Heaven will do us right forall our woes; 
And if the orphans cries, and widows tears, 

The blood of innocents which ſtain the land, 
Can haſten vengeance, ſure it's drawing nigh. 
L. Mount. Tis > full three years ſince Mortimer 

| Began to lord it oer us by the queen's vile favour. 

[ Ac ſlalks as on @ mountain by bimſelſ, 

if Whilft we creep humbly in the vale below, 

And cye, and curſe, what we're afraid to reach at. 

Sir Rob. Holl. In this ſhore ſpace, he and his 
brocher-devil 

Have made, undone, new fram d, ſoufied, and toft 

' The antient cuſtems 7 gur native ſcih - 

de very often, that the kingdom ſtaggers 

* Under the bed voy burthen ef ber charge. 

JL Mount. What are cur princes? M bat the 
::2bies now ? | 

Are they _ daſſals to this upjearts fate 2 

No me the tame of our nobility 

E. Cult ig mind; who, when uſurping 7 Dowers 

Did bat artem m to innovate our laws, | 
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With their keen ſwords like Guardian Angels (tood, 

And kept the harpies from the ſacred fruit. 

Sir Rob. Holl. Is. it not fatal to reſiſt his will? 

Nay, none muſt ſmile if Mortimer be ſullen. 

Curſe an bis pride.—- Ny ſhould we brook it longer? 

Why don't we boldiy tell the king our thoughts, 

And make him great in ſpite of evil counſel ? 1, 

Sir T. Del. There will be Mortimer in every (tate, 
Some Favourite villain to oppreſs the ſubjet. 
Ard ſell to knaves what honeſt men ſhould have, 

Who loſe their right only for being poor. 

The largeſt bribe is ſtill his deareſt friend: 

He values not the credit of bis price; | 

Therefore "tis juſt, | | O | 

The king ſhould know how much be is eclipſed," > 

Who lis that graſps the ſcepter in his fteed;, © * 

And how the queen moſt laviſhly doth waſte | 

His vaſt revenue on this Mortimer. | 
L. Mount.” Nay, he not only drains: the royal 

2 ereafure; ; SHES 

But robs him of his brighter part, his glory : 

This ſtateſman deals his childiſb politicks, 

As tho” the nation were a pack of boys; 

And thinks this gaudy, oulſide of a peace, 

Dreſſ'd up in tawdry, fopiſh garb, muſt pleaſe : 

It may, indeed, the vitiated many; 

But ne'er the /olid few. | 
Sir R. Hol. How are we manag'd by an upſtart 
WIEN | OS 3 

He rides the privilege of peers and commons , 

For who in parliament ſpeaks not his thoughts, 

Muft ne er expect a ſmiling look from court. 
Lord Mount. Shame on thoſe mercenary ſouls 

that brook it, | 

And /ordidly give up their country's honour. 

In vain, our Edgar, Wi liam, Henry, urg'd 

Pretenſions juſtly, on the Scotiſh Crown: 

In vain did Kenneth, Malcem, William pay 
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Religious homage to our ancient right, 
Since that long ſeroll, that ragman-roll of peers, 
Of prelates, and of all eſtates of men, 


That written teſtimonial of dependence, 


Is render d uþ——and render'd at a time, | 

When but a grain of courage, wou'd have bought 

A pound of ſterling fame—Had we but call'd 

King Robert to account for laſt year's work 

With ſword in hand, and reaped the greatadvantage 

O'er bis weakneſs, ſpite of the crafry-king, 

We had exacted golden terms for England—— 

But not, forſooth, by articles we're vanguiſb d, 
Sir Rob. Hol. My lord, this mean ſubmiſſroe, 

cotward- courting, 

This vile intreating thoſe that uſed io intreat, 

But ſyirs the avorice of his narrow ſoul. _ 

He gluts his private views, while public ones, 

Alas] are never thought of, but to feet | 

His vaſt immeaſurable thirſt of gain. 2 
Lord Mount. A cauſe ſo foul, muſt foul effects 

produce. 

The virtues glowing in a patriot's breaſt, 

Semble tes much of beaven to lodge in bis; 

But what amazes moſt, my friends, is this; 

That not the ſacred gown, nor learned robe, 

Are unpolluted with his ſervile arts. | 
Sir The. Dela. If as ſometimes be meets @ knotty 


int, 


It pieh «ill not ftretch to what his need requires, 


He ſummons the moſt ſubtle at the bar, 

Begging their kind interpretation of it; 
Telling how neceflary, nay, how loyal *tis, 
When the prerogative o'th' Crown is pinch'd 
Within the clutches of the griping law, 


Jo cale the royal power, and give it freedom. 


If they comply not, then his greatneſs culls 
rom out the ſcum o'th' inns of Chanc'ry, + 
A fer of poor neceſſitated rogues, | 
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And theſe he makes his learn'd expoſitor :: 
Theſe, as they ſteadily perform their taſk, 
He puts into their places who refus'd him. 
Some have the fortune to aſcend the bench; 
But when they're ſuch proficients in their art 
1 They'd baffle truth, tho? never ſo well back'd, . 
And dare the Devil in his own poſſeſſion. - _< 
Sir Rob. Holl. Juſtice -and honeſty have left the 
robe | RITES 2430 
The reverend clergy too forget their function; 
For when this haughty, clamorous Mortimer, 
At any time wou'd make the public good 
The tool to work his ends withal; oh, then! 
He calls ſome ſmooth-tongu'd prelate to his aid, 
Who, with elaborote text political, 0 
Spic'd up and down with grave divinity, 
Preaches his medley doctrine to the crowd. 
L. Mount. Come, come, it never was a proſper - 
ous world, > | 
Since prieſts have interfer'd with temporal matters. 
The cuſtom of their anceſtors they ſlight, 
And change their ſhirts of hair for robes of gold : 
Thus luxury and intereſt rule the church, 
Whilſt piety and conſcience dwell in caves,— }. 
Let's ſtem the current of this furious tide : 
Our country is the parent of us all; 
And ſhall we talk away the precious hours, 
While theſe vile hangmen ſtretch her on the rack? 
Let's force young Edward'sſafety with our ſwords, 
And cut off all the holds which bar his glory. 
Sir Tho. Dela. Bleſſings upon thee for this gene- 
F rous heat. | E. 
From hence, my fears and jealouſies, be gone! 
Thou art the foul of honour new reviv'd, 
Which, for ſome years, as once the Romans did, 
Withdrew thyſelf into a willing exile. 
| B Action l 
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Who've run thro? all the judgments of each court; 
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Action! there will he fuel for thy fire, 
| Great as thy ſpirit courts, and worthy of thee. 
The matter's ready, and the engine fixt, 
Many prepar'd, and eager for the work; OY 
But place and time forbid the telling more 15 
T he darling comes. 11 


Enter Guards, Gentlemen, Turrington, and Nevill, 
follow'd by Mortimer. ; 'Y 
Waiters. Make way there. A 
Guards. Room for his lordſhip. = 
L. Mount. See, how the toad ſwells with his own 3 
applauſe * * 
Sir Tho. Dela. My lord, you forget. 28 
L. Mount. I'm filent. 
Mort. Turrington. 
Turr. Your pleaſure ? 
[ Petitioners kneeling with papers. 
Mort. "Nhat are thoſe men who bend their 
| Knee to us? 
They ſeem as ſupplicants. 
Turr. So they are indeed; from ſeveral towns, 
Cities and boroughs they are come, 
Humbly imploring you wou'd intercede 
For their loft charters to the incens d queen. 
Mort. That's the chancellor's bufineſs. 
Turr. They khow your intereſt greater, and en- 
treat it; 5 . 
The judges have annull'd them; ahd, unleſs 
Your goodneſs can prevail, many a town,” 
By their own faults incurr'd, will fall to ruin, 
6 And be a wilderneſs —T houſands of families, 
| Now in the way of life, muſt ſtarve and periſh. 
| Mort. Their antient charters by the law are for- 
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1 feited; _ 
2 But I will ſtudy how to git em new ones. 
| Our time is ſpent in ſetting things aright, 
This Kingdom wants it, and I am it's friend. 


Lord 
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Lord Mou. UL as ever pride or arrogance like 
thys ? Alfie. 
Mort. Nevill, What would hoſe people haye? 
. Newill. May it pleaſe your honour, 
They are inhabitants of the adjacent corporations : 
They all of them have voices at elections, 
And promiſe for the parliaments to 5 
They will chuſe none but what the court ſhall like. 
Mort. Tis well, and we take notice of their 
wiſdom. 
See that you give em welcome as becomes 1s: 
Such ſuljects muſt not want renerogemeru, N * 
And Mortimer be living. SW 
Lord Maunt. Unheard- of impudence ! | 
Sir Tho. Dela. My lord, we are oblery'd- · See \ 
how he eyes us! | 
Nor are we ſafe while we ſtand trifling here. 
Lord Mount. Why let him eye us till his exes 
grow ſtiff. 
His Hogs may fright thoſe who have dependance 
him ; 
For me, '1 tf the worlt and beſt of him. 
Mort. Ha! What is he ? 
Turr. Sir. 
Mort. Lead on. 


" Ha! foftied | 
6 Lord Mount. I find the man is greater chan the 
1 Room, 
Sure elle he might have fruited clear of me. 
Mort. Thou art a froward peer 8 
I.. Mount. Thou art @ vain one! Nay, frown 
not, Mortimer | | 4 
Ty L loſt on me. — 
ook. big upon thoſe Baſtard Engliſh men, 
Who tamely yield their _ 2 up, 
And ſwear | to pick a parliament ; who ſell 
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Our freedoms, perſons, and eftates, nay rights 
Of kings, to gain a ſhort-liv'd ſmile—— 
They probably may dread thee. 
Mort. Raſh youth, no more, leſt you provo 
my anger, 
Till I forget the palace that protects thee: 
But th' eagle ſeldom condeſcends, I think, 
To combat with the paſſion of a wren! 
L. _ I tell thee, boaſter, that my veins do 
hold : 
A nobler, richer, purer blood than thine. 
Mort. 70 words are air, which no impreffion 
make 
So boys hurl ſtones in water, and ſo loſt: 
L. Mount. So men ſhun provocations under 
proverbs, _ 

Mort. Shun thee, poor wretch ! I pity thee! 
Mount. I ſcorn thy pity, and contemn thy hate. 
Sir Tho. Dela. Nay, Mountacute------ 

Mount. Rot his proud ſpirit----oh that I had thee 

forth 
On ſome wide plain to hunt thy hayghty foul, 
Diſtant from all protection but thy ſword's! 
There thou ſhou'dſt find | 

Mort. A Pratler. 

Thy mother's folly dwells upon thy tongue---- 

Thou cam'ſt from ſchool too early 

Fye, boy, fye | | 

L. Mount. Stateſman! ſtateſman! thou engi- 
neer of Hell! : 

Mort. Rail on, and ſpend thy gall, malicious 

thing, whoſe nurſe's milk ſtill hangs upon thy 
lips :---you ſhow'd be ſcourg'd to manners. 
L. Mount. The king ſball know thee. 
Mort. Then bell know himſelf. 
L. Mount. Arrogance, I ſhall meet thee. 
Mort. Beware the thunder, child, cis danger- 
% * 


XL. Mount. 
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L. Mount. If thou art fo, like lightning, I'll 

| fore-run thee; | 
And if thyſelf thou dar'ſt a thunderer prove, 
Follow me, Mortimer, and I'll think thee Fove. 

# Exeunt Mount. Dela. and Holland. 

Tur. Had you not patience, as you have the 

. Power, . * 
Of an offended deity, this language ſure had been 
his laſt. | | prey 
I watch'd, my lord, your eyes, | 
And, ready for the ſignal of diſpatch, 
Had laid his reeking heart beneath his feet. 

Nev. You are too merciful, too full of goodneſs; 
Such indignities call for reſentments 2 5 
No leſs than death. Pardon my plainneſs, Sir; 
For here I prophecy, unleſs you break | 

This ſerpent's egg before the monſter's hatch'd, 
Twill bring deſtruction on yourſelf and friends. 

Mort. I thank ye, and am happy in your ſervice : 

The babler I deſpiſe,---he ſhall be puniſh'd--- 

The envy that his canker'd breaſt is big with, 

By preying on itſelf ſhall work his ruin. 

So dogs behold the luſtre of the moon, 
And ſo run yelping backward into madneſs. 


 [Exeunt. 


The ſcene changes to a tavern, . 
Diſcovering Oldſtile, Felt, and Frame, at a table, 
with bottle and glaſſes before them. 


Felt. Who, fay you, neighbour Olaſtile, has paid 
for this peace? | 

Olaſtile. Why, the Scots---ifaith, Mortimer has 
humbled their pride---they were forc'd ro come 
down thirty thouſand good marks, to make up 
the loſſes they did us laſt year in the North. 

Felt, Right and good reaſon they ſnould---＋ 
ſhould we alcvays pay the piper, and never dance A * 

Fiel. 
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Frame. Let me tell you, this 11a lucky dance 
for him: I don't know but he has danc'd his neck 
out of the halter by the bargain----But how long, 
lay they, is it to laſt ? 

Felt. Ay, how long is it to laſt: ? there's the query] 
1 hate pour ftop-gaps : they avere never good for Eng- 
land. This putting off the evil day for a while, is 
but like drinking of ſtrong liqours to keep up the ſpirits, 
which at long-run are the — v of body and 

ubſtance. 

Oldftile. True, neighbour Felt 3— putting off the 
evil day, does but make it fall tbe heavier at laſt. : 
*Tis a fort. of being brow-beaten : but, however, 
I hope that's not the preſent caſe. This treaty dods 
not ſeem calculated to. ferve a turn indeed ; for 
you ſee our princeſs Fean of the Tower is given in 
marriage to the ſon of king Robert of Scotland, as 
a pledge of their laſting friendſhip, * the 
money they have launch'd out! | 

Frame. Then, at that rate, this peace has 
brought a fortune for her, and we have been both 
courted for peace and for marriage. 

Felt. Why, that's juſt as ir'ſhould be, Maſter 
Frame. England, in political love, ſhould he like 
a handſome young woman, that has 'abundance of 
admirers about her, and is courted for her merit 
only. 

Oldſtile. She's a gallant lady, and deſeryes a 
brimmer. Come neighbours--- 

[ Fills a glaſs} and fings to the tune of over the hills, 
c.] 


I Mortimer this peace has made 
For ſake of England, and of trade, 
May his enemies be fewo; 
May his friends be great and true. [Drinks. 
Felt. Sings.) 
| But 
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But if mending up the ſtate 
He has wrought with tinkers tools, 
May a gibbet be his fate, anche 
or we no longer be his fools. - Drinks. 


Frame. [Drinks.] I can tell you, neighbours, if 
theſe lines ſhould come true, 7k know a good number 
of us flocking weavers would:ſpare a day to lend a 
helping band towards putting one up for bim 
But, I ſwear, I'm mightily pleas'd with the latter 

rt of the ſong. Come, let's have it over again 


in chorus. [They all fill their glaſſes and fing, 


But if mending up the ſtate, 
He bas wrought with tinker*s tools, 
May a gibbet be his fate, | 
Mor we no longer be bis fools, [All drink. 


Enter Hamper, 


Bumper. Reſt ye merry, gentlemen—I'm "glad to 
ſee you fo jolly-----I vow, I have not ſeen a citizen 
ſmile this many a day. 

Oldſtile. Bleſs you, man, who would not ſmile at 
an honourable peace? Why, it would make gra- 
vity itſelf ſmile. 

Bumper: Honourable ſay you, Sir? Ab neighbours! 
did you but know the bottom. 

Felt. Bottom ! Why, I was told it had no bottom 
at all. 

Olaſtile. Come, come, Mr. Bumper, this is car- 
rying your ſpleen to Mortimer a little too far Me 
all of us have had reaſon to blame his management 
of our young king; but what of that? Becauſe he 
has been black, do you think he muſt always be 
ſo? You ſee he mends apace :—let me tell you, 
he has taken the right ſow by the ear this bour.--- 
This peace is a maſter-piece !---- No, no, an were 


hang'd, 
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or never ſo great a rogue before, I can't help ſpeak- 
ing well of him now. | 
Felt. Why, ay; right, as you ſay ; he ſo ſeldom 


to come to it, But *twill come home to him I war- 
rant-- There are things, to my knowledge, going 
forward will make him ſqueak ;---'tis not the peace 
will fave him. EY . | 
Olaſtile. Say you ſa? Methinks, I want to know 
what flaw they can find in a peace that was both 
Pray d for, and paid for. 

Felt. Ay, pr'ythee, Bumper, let's know the bot- 
tom, as thou wert ſaying, I there be any. 

Bumper. To ſuch as us, indeed, it ſeems clear 
enough at top; but theſe who ſee . deeper into 
matters, ſay it has a confounded muddy bottom 
----Why, my good lord Mountacute told me this 
morning, when I went to carry his lordſhip a taſte 
of ſome wines, that it was only a ſhifting ex- 
Hedient of Mortimer's; fer, ſays be, king Robert 
never held it. good to be at peace with England, but 
for his own ends. | 

Frame. But pray, what is that ſame expedient? 

Felt. Ay, what's that ſame expedient a 

Bumper. Why, you know that be's . generally 
hated ; and fo, ſays my lord, he has purchas'd this 
toy only to pleaſe the people. | 

Felt. Nay, how can that be ?---the Scots were the 
purchaſers, you know. 

Bumper. But I know we are the prime purcha- 
ſers . My lord fays they had a previous promiſe 
from the queen and Mortimer of- Pho! of ten 
times as much in the lieu. Felt. 


. 


THE FALL OF MORTIMER. 17 


Felt So betiveen them both, I find the King ard 
the nation are finely bubbled. 

Bumper. Why, you muſt know, Mortimer's fo 
very complaiſant, he ſcorns to ſtrite an enemy that's 
down, tho' they only laugh at him fort, 84 

Frame. Nay, for that matter, the Scots had 
ſcarce left Nottingham, when it was ſaid among 
my journeymen, that they derided our princeſs 
with the title of Yan Mate- Peace. 

Felt. And is all this owing to Mortimer ? My 
blood begins to boil. 

Bumper. Nay, that's not all neither---you ſee he 
has given them up the Ragman Roll too, as tho? 
I ſhould give you up what belong'd to me and 
mine, time out of mind, meerly thro' fear-----the 

French, I warrant will have a pull at us next. 

Oldſtile. This is making but à very ſcurvy figure 
among our neighbours, that's the truth on*t=-- England's 
a fice bird, and every one's for having a feather of 
her I find, as you tell the ſtory. + 

| Bumper. Tis plain they want to pluck her "Ray 
and if ſome good body does not ſtand her friend, ſhe 
will be pluck'd bare ere it be long. 
F Oldſtile, I wonder. i the King knows of ail theſe 
oings. 
Bumper. No, God bleſs him, he thinks all things 
e go right, Porr prince 

Felt. But ſhould not he be told then ? 

Bumper. How in the name of wonder ſhould he, 
zohen Mortimer takes cure no bedy ſball have the 
King's ear but himſelf ? 

Frame. But would nota good, Jong, large ſpeak- 

ing-trumpet do the bulineſs think you, G | 
bour ? 

Bumper. No; no, a fiddle of your Trumpet; * 
mult be told face to face; and pou may as well go 

. co 
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to the bottom of the ſea, where you'd be ſure to be 
devour'd by ſea-monſters by the way; -b the 
| brave lord Mountacute, and ſome other wwell-wiſhers 
to their country have ſworn to make a puſh, tho they 
die byt. Heav'n ſend they ſucceed. 
Felt. They will ſucceed----they are honeſt men---- 
they have the true Engliſh /pirit about them----Mor- 
timer's crew are of the mongril breed, and can't face 
4 downright Engliſh litter. *Sdeath ! as little as I 
am, I'll tell the King myſelf, if they ſhould not ac- 
compliſh matters---wounds! if he were not young 
he'd be unpardonable. [ Rying. 
Oldſtile. Sad doings truly----Every thing's at a 
ſtand----there's ſcarce any trading going forward, 
and. at this rate we ſhall have none quickly. 
Frame. For my part, if it laſt long ſo, I may as 
well ſhut-up my doors----I have fold but one fingle 
pair of ſtockings this fortnight, and that was to a 
gentleman without legs. . 
All. Ha! ha! ha! | [ Laughing. 
Fell. For all we laugh, I wiſh I'd ſuch another 
chap of Mortimer,---I'd give all the hats in my ſhop 
to fit him with one after his head was off. 
Bumper. Good faith, and I'd give him as much 
wine as would burſt him on that Proviſo too. 
Oldſtile. Let but the halter be cell fix'd, and then 
il put him ih a way to ſave his bacon afterwards. 
Felt. Pr'ythee, neighbour Olaſtile, none of your 
. querks to fave his bacon neither why, you'd cut 
him down now, wou'd you ? , 
Olaſtile. Not till he was choak'd at leaſt, and 
then he ſhould pray me to do't, or he ſhould hang 
till doomſday. 
Frame. You talk ſo much of hang'd hacon, that 
we forget the glaſs----come, maſter Bumper, you 
have not drank yet. | 


Bumper. 
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Bumper. [fills a glaſs, Here, Maſters, here's 
God bleſs the King, 2 ſend bim better bas. _ 


No Mortimer for me. Drints. 
All. No Mortimer for us all. " [Al drink, 
Bumper. Tis a ſhame the nation ſhould any 

* be impos'd upon. 


All. A burning ſname! 

Bumper. But harkey neighbours, you 1 wil ſtand 
up to the cauſe if occaſion requires? 

All. All! All! 

Bumper. In the mean time, it will be beſt for vs 
to retire ; and as L. Mountacute and his friends be- 
have, we muſt be guided accordingly-<-Oh, there 
will be rare doings when that's once brought 
about! 

Felt. Come then, neighbours let us be gone 
we ſhould inform our fellow- citizens of theſe mat- 
ters, that ſome thing may be done in e 


[They fing in Chorus] 


For why ſhould we ſtoop to King Bob, 
Or be led by Mortimer's Crew? 
A Halter would finiſh the Jobb, 


And make all our B true. 


a Exp of the FIRST Ac r. . 
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Cpens and diſcovers King Edward on a Couch, who, 
ier ſome ſtruggling, riſes. 


3 — | | 

HERE have I been? or what is't I have 
| fees 8 
*Tis ſaid the ſoul, while the tir'd body ſleeps, 

- Her 'manſion often leaves, and roves abroad : 


Walk'd to the charnel-houſes of the dead : 

My father's gboſt ftalk'd thus before my Eyes, 

Cry'd out.- Revenge, then lhriek'd, and diſappear'd 
With ſo much hafte, as if it ſeemed to dread 

The hand of murder «1d purſue it ſtill; 

Vet, as it fled, it forc'd the yielding air 

To eccho back, beware of Mortimer ! 


Eater Meſſenger.] 
Meſ. Lord Mountacute, Sir Robert Holland, with 
Sir Thomas Delamore, 
Wait for admittance to your majeſty. 
King. They're welcome bring em in--- - 
[ Exit Meſ. 
Then headleſs Kent, my. beloved uncle, 
Led on a train of miſerable ſhades, 
Who ſeem'd bewailing their untimely deaths : 
With uplift hands they begg'd as for relief, 


An in fad poſtures tokd their ſeveral fates, 
Then 
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7 hen Mortimer led in my wicked mother. 
Who ſnatch'd the. crown from me and gave it him: 
At which the numerous crowds of gholts looked 
aler; 


Their mangled limbs broke out afreſh with blood, 


And the ſurprizing horror ſhook off ſleep. --- 
What is it, Oh ye Powers, that ye decree ? 

Am ] deſigned to fall a ſacrifice 

To the ambiticus luſt of this fell monſter ? 

If dreams preſage, or viſions can forbode 

The fate of Edward, Edward muſt ſucceed, 

Tf ſo you've fixed it; yet PII face this orm, 

Stand like a King gainſt my rebellious doom, 

And periſh worthy of my dignity. 

Enter Lord Mountacute, Sir Thomas Delamore, 


and Sir Robert Holland. 
All. Health to your Majeſty. 


King. The like to all of yoy---ye are good man. 


My worthy uncle Edmund, when alive, 
Bad me ſelect and value you as jewels : 
When dying, as a legacy bequeath'd 
Your faiths and ſervices. 
J am too young to know the arts of men; 
But, by my hopes I think ye mighty honeſt. 
L. Mount, Our happineſs hes only in that 
thought. CC 
King. Tell me my friends, and with that honeſt 
lainneſs, 
As ſuits the character I have of you, 
Why is it that with folded arms of late, 
And heavy eyes, which ſpeak diſtemper d minds, 
Ze meaſure out your ſteps z 
Seeming like ſtatues more than counſellors ; ; 
As mourners walt upon the dead remains 
Of ſome lov'd friend to his eternal home? 
Sir T ho. Delam. Moſt royal prince, my hotiour'd 
liege and maſter,--.- King. 
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King, Honour'd! my liege! my prince, and 
royal maſter! 
How like this ſounds to Mortimer ! 
1 find he's grown the preſident ou“ court; 
The flar by which each courtier guides his hopes. 
Sir R. Holl. Rather a meteor, or ſome exhalation, 
Rais'd by the ſulphurous vapours of the earth, 
Which, borrowing its blaze from real lights, 
Attracts the eyes of fools to gaze on't. 
King. No more on your allegiance to the 
oint. 
The explanation of this diſcontent? 
L. Mcunt. You have touch'd us home, ſir, now, 
and we obey: 
T ks ſecrets of our hearts ſhall be unlock'd, 
Where you may read your's and the nation's . 
doom. 
It is the man you've nam d who rides our ſpirits. 
Oh, my lov'd lord! 
Why is this vipour harbour'd in your boſom, 
Which gnaws inſenſibly upon your honour ? 
Why pamper d with the worſhip of men's knees? 
Younre our King---rouſe ſleeping majeſty.--- 
Awake, and view the ſouls that wait your riſing, 
Jo pay their long kept homage where 'tis due. 
Sir Tho. Delam. Where now is right ? to whom 
ſhall we appeal | ? 
| The queen has plac'd her power on Mortimer, 

Whilſt the law's edge is graund but on one ſide; 
Nor that employ'd, nlels to lop your friends. | 
The man who dare reflect on his proceedings, 
Or pity but the circumſtance of Edward, 

IC frate beſet, and ſworn into ſome plot; 
- His life or fortune's ſeiz'd; it may be both z 
Juries and witneſſes are kept in pay, 
Who have agreed his ru in ere he's heard. 
Sir R. Holl. Thus your good ſubjects daily are 


op Peel d. 
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The ignominious hand of baſe controul. 


THE FALL OF MORTIMER. 23 


Who periſh by conſent of perjury. 
Sir Tho. Delam. Nay, whilſt theſe vile poſſeſſors 
Vreck the land, 

Your worth decays, and glory runs toruin. 

It can't laſt long, they think,'ſo make the moſt on't. 

Aſſume your right, or we muſt all ſubmit : 

Our country, like eſtates held in diſpute, 

Fertile in woods and parks, the pride of wealth ; 

If he that's in poſſeſſion thinks it ſhort. 

He cuts down all the pomp of 's anceſtors, 

Which many years their diligence improved: 

So worthy men, the prop of future hopes, 

By this uſurper, Mortimer, are Jopped ; 

Their fortunes torn by th' roots from long ſuc- 
ceſſion, 

And ſcatter'd to maintain voluptuouſneſs. 

King. Is't poſſible! I always thought him ill: 

But you decypher him a very devil, 

And fill my thoughts with horror of Bis crimes. 

Sir Tho. Delam. Each magiſtrate that ſhould 
adminiſter 

Juſtice impartial, made by Mortimer, 

Muſt ruin others to preſerve himſelf : 

The clergy and the law are both. his creatures : 

Places 4, truſt and profit are all ſold : 

Tis practiſed from the miter'd holy head 

To the needy ſtarving verger of the church : 

You cannot ſerve heaven on cuſhions but you pay 
for't, 


Or bliſter your numH'd knees upon the marble ; 
Then from the ſcarlet and the purple gown, 


Down to the very cryer of the court. 
L. Mount. Mell may the nation groan while ſuch 
4 theſe 
Sit at the helm; and what expelt but ſhipwreck ? 
King Now by my honour Pll no longer bear 


Lind 
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1 find myſelf enlarg'd: each artery 
Bcats double time, as if my ſpirits ſtrove . 
To be in aclion: my father's ſoul _ 
Shoots in my blood, and prompts to reſolution, 
Sir Tho. Delam. Ay, now, my lord, you ſpeak 
| yourſelf a King. | 
Do but appear with that authority, © 
T he praiſe of Edward ev'ry tongue will chant, 
Whilſt raviſh'd heaven does eccho back the ſound. 
You can't want hands for ſuch a noble work: 
A cauſe like yours would ſummon the juſt Gods 
With all their thunder to the royal aid. 
Oh, let me kiſs your ſacred feet, dear prince! 
Theſe words have added years to my ſick life. 
 [ Kineels. 
King. He weeps; indeed the honeſt man does 
DEE  - BU 1 | 
Riſe, Delamore, fot I will be myſelf, 
And this vile Mortimer ſhall down to hell. 
All ſpare the tree, whoſe branches ſerve as ſhade, - 
Till the ſpread miſchiefs kill the under-plants; 
Then ev'ry man aſſiſts to fell it down: | 
So this Coloſſus of the Engliſh ſe, 
Under whoſe legs the talleſt ſhips muſt paſs, 
Exe they gain harbour, ſhall to ſeas be hurled, 
And in their bottom find a monument. 
My dream comes on apace, and I foretel 
This meeting ominous to Mortimer. 
My worthy Fiends, be ſtill abour our perſon, 
Send inſtantly to Berkley, Exeter, [Exit Holland, 
Leiceſter and Mordaunt----You withdraw with me; 
Buſiveſs I haverrequires your beft advice 


For like the mariner I ſee from far, er 


A ftorm is gathering in the diſtant ſky ; 
But with theſe veſſels ] can fear no ſea: - 
The utmoll .rjgour of the Clouds I'll ſtand, 


Safe as the fouls that pity us from land. 
3 [ Exeunt. 


SCENE 


— 
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Scene changes, diſcovering Mortimer in a Chair of 
State, with Turrington and Nevill attending. 


Mort. Say, truſty Turrington, how brooks the 
queen 
The late behaviour of raſh Montacute ? 

Turr. As you or I, or any one cou'd wiſh, 
That has his country's good ſincere at heart. 
After the oracle of your mind declar'd, 

That Mountacute, with Delamore and Holland, 
Thoſe bellows which keep in young Edward's fire, 
And raife, and calm it as their need requires, 
Should be removed; their intereſt was great; 
Their prudence ſtrict; Mountacute's courage firm ; 
Their fortunes able to maintain their meaſuxes, 
Which ſtruck for her ion's greatneſs and oùx ruin, 
Inſolence! and treaſon to the ſtate, cry'd ſhe!- 
© Howe'er he boy ſhall bend to all my wiſhes : : 

“ *Tis à half ſoul, bred in the lag of love, 
« Andfpiritleſs as the deſire that got him 
Bid Mortimer not fear what's cruſh*d ſo ſoon. 

Mort. Tis well—while ſhe protects I cannot 
fall — But now proceed we to what concerns us 
next—New1ll ! 

Nevill. My lord! 

Mort. I think thou haſt got the liſt of thoſe of 
our * whoſe ſervices entitle them to our 
bounty ? 

Nevill. Pleaſe your honour, *tis here; and 
ſpeaks the great regard you pay to merit. Did 
but the world know what liberality it contains, 
they would vote you the ſtandard of virtue, nemine 
contradicente. 

Mort. They ate not unacquainted with our vir- 
tues, Nevill—but I would hear it read, that we 
may proportion the reward with juſtice. 

evill. ¶ Reads the liſt.] Imprimis, the lord viſ- 
count Landleſs 400 marks per amum. 
D 


Mort. 


25 THE FALL OF MORTIMER. 


Mort. Reduce it to two hundred—He is po 
4 indeed ; but two hundred's enough in conſcience 
for a ingle vote—He's good for nothing elſe, — 
1 Read on. 

Nevill. Lord Richacre, one thouſand, a” in 
fiſts upon an augmentation of 200. 

Mort. Let them be added, tho' he is of as 
little ſervice as my lord Landle/s—— but he is 
purſe-proud, and may deſert us. 

Nevill. Sir Oily Fluent, 1500. 

Mort. Two thouſand is the leaſt he can have-- 
he ſpeaks like an angel—put him down 2000. 

Nevill. Sephifter Topic, Eſq; 1000. * 

Mort. Make itup 1500, for tho' the man does 

[+ not ſpeak, he writes admirably he dreſſes up 
1 falſhood within a hair's-breadth' of truth: and 
1 if that docs not do, he bullies them into convic- 

tion. 

| Nevill. Sir Scribble Fainwou'd, 400. 

| Mort. Let him ſtand there awhile—as he mends 

L we ſhall take notice of him. 

j Nevill. Sir Beetle Drone, 400. 


Mort. Hang him, he muft be continued too, qr 
ten to one we Joſe hi. n, though he does little elle 
but ſleep in the houſe. | 
Mill. Lord Sheep-Hook, 1500. 
| Mort. Let me conſider—no ; that and his late 
| preferment will do very well. | 
# - Newill, Lord Lefty, 2000. + 
| Mert. Scratch him out again—he values him- 
| ſelf too much on his family, and the weight he 
bears in the houſe z for when I made him an 
offer of the favour, that he might live, I told 
him, ſuitable to his grandeur, he had the ftupi- 
dity to call it bribing, and ſay that be bad a ſoul 


you {t.----As for the reſt, you'll enhance or di- 
iſh, as you ſee occaſion, and let them be re- 
ſs accordingly. 


Turr, 
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Turr. But, my lord, I believe 1 could add one 
who is not in the liſt, for enabling him to keep 
one or two miſtreſſes the more. 

Mort. Though I have more than my number, 
yet, ſince he's ſo eaſily gain'd, put him down 400. 
marks. 

Nevill: His name? 

Turr. Lord Flaſh. | 

Nevill. Your lordſhip has no further com- 
mands at preſent ? 

Mort. No ; [exit Nevill] but 7. urrington / 

Turr, W. wry your an have me look over 
theſe petitio 

Mort. No, no, let them 8 have ſomething 
elſe to do than examine needy petitions !—What 
money did you receive yeſterday on my account 2 

Turr. *I'was but a very indifferent day truly - 
I received only.10,000 marks for two Patents; 
5000 for a general's commiſſion , 6oco for the 
direction of the cuſtoms ; 2000 for a place in the 
navy, ahd 1000 for the grant of another, Be- 
fides abundance of petty fees, as remembrancers 
only. 

Mort. When the grand ſum comes donn then 
we ſhall remember ; till then we ſhall be deaf. 
But, Turrington, be ſure ſee, that the entertain- 
ment be ſplendid, magnifcent—ſpare no coſt— 
I muſt gain my point, and eating and drinking 
will do't, if any thing can : for thoſe I have to do 
with are great belly-mongers. | 

Turr. My lord, I obey your orders. [ Exit. 

Enter Sly. 


. Sly. Sir Maiden Battery deſires to kiſs your 
honour” s hand. 

Mart. Shew him in [exit Sly] What does this 
bullet-headed knight want now; I ſaved his life 
but t'other day, for which I had 20,000 marks, 
I hope 'tis in danger again. 

D 2 Enter 
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Enter Sir Maiden Battery and Sly. 


Mort. Sir Maiden Battery, I am glad to fee you 
out of your confinement. | 

Sir M. Bat. Give me leave, my lord, further to 
teſtify my gratitude for your intereſt. Oi ves Money. 

Mort. Sir Maiden, you may depend upon me 
on the like, or any other occaſion—I am a little 
buſy now. | | 

Sir M. Bat. My good lord and preſerver, I am 
your moſt obliged and moſt obedient. . | Exil. 

Mort. A ſenſible man! of my word he has a 
right notion of favours—but Sly ? 


Sh. My lord: 


Mort. You keep diligent watch on Mountacute, 
Delamore, Leicefter, and Exeter. 

Sly. They cannot move a finger, pleaſe your honor, 
but I, and my emiſſaries know it. 
Mort. See you have a ſtrict eye, and from time 
to time let Turrington and Nevill know what paſſes 
—ſend in Secret. — Exit Sly. 
The weight of public and private affairs hangs 
ſo very heavy upon my ſhoulders, that were it 


not for the queen, I don't know what I fhould do; 


nay, all I can do, Mountacute and his devilifhr 
faction undo. 


pA 


Euter Secret. 


Secret. I attend your lordſhip's pleaſure. 
Mert. Here, carry theſe heads to my lord 


Sheep-Hook, with my ſervice, and bid him draw 


them up as ſevere as poſſible ; and this bill to 
Swearwell, for his ſecret ſervice of impeaching 
twenty of our enemies. | 

Secret. They are below, an't pleaſe your lord- 


ſhip, with Serjeant Either/ide. 


Mort. Well, then, diſpatch thoſe two; and let 
the other come up. [Exit Secret. 
| What 


\ 
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What with ſolicitations, envy, and keeping 
things eaſy and quiet among my creatures, I'm 
ev'n plagu'd out of my ſenſes—Were it not for 
fear of being call'd to account, I'd lay all ny 
employments down, and think myſelf happy. 


Enter Serjeant Eitherlide and Sectet. 


 Serjeant Eitherſde, how do you? I hope your 
brother-in-law ſerjeant Hudale-Cauje is well. I am 
glad to fee you—you are my old friend and ac- 
quaintance let me ſee, above twenty years ſtand- 
ing—ha | is it not ſo ? 

Serj. Your lordſhip hits the mark of time ex- 
actly, and I proteſt the honour you have done me 
requires acknowledgments beyond the talents I 
am endowed withal ; let me therefore, avoiding 
prolixity, profoundly celebrate your lordſhip's 
praifes, and acquaint the world, that the favours 
you have placed on me your creature, exalt me 
to the pinnacle of ambition, and as an incumbent 
duty, oblige me to conſecrate myſelf and poſte- 
rity to your lordſhip's pleafure——-Give me ad- 
mittance therefore moſt humbly to pay this tri- 
bute of duty, and with it the orizons of many 
happy year | 

Mort. The man ſpeaks well, [weighs the Purſe] 
there is weight in his words—a great ſign of an 
able pleader—How does your niece ? 

Serj. My lord ! | 

Mort. How does your niece, I fay ? what art 
thou deaf ? 5 

Serj. She's very well, my gracious lord, and 
happy that your lordſhip takes notice of her. 

Mort. I never ſaw her, but am told ſhe is a very 
pretty girl, and notable too. 

Serj. She is reckon'd ſo, my lord, but there is 
nothing like ſeeing to be convinced If your lord- 
ſhip pleaſes, I will go and fetch her. 

Mort 
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Mort. Do fo---thoulr . me. ¶ Exit Either- 
ſide); This Eztherfide is a fellow of rare parts 


people, and they never the wiſer ; but he 
is a better pimp ſtill; he makes nothing of ruin- 
ing his own fleth and blood. 

Secret. Such men are wanting to fill the bench 
withal, and I hope he may ſtand fair in your 
lordſhip' s intereſt in the next remove. He'd 
perform his part rarely: he is no charitable, con- 
{cientious timorous fellow, but a thorough-pac d 
lawyer, and mighty hearty i in the cauſe, 

Mort. Sayeſt thou ſo man! and by my ho- 
nour it was well thought on. If theſe peuking, 
velvet- hearted, wary knaves, that pretend to 
ſcruples, ſeem averle to comply with the queen's 
deſires any longer, they thall make room for more 
deſerving perions.--I do admire they have ſo little 
grace as to receive a plentiful falary, and make no 
return for it. 

Secret, 1 will pawn my foul for him.--His 
temper may be moulded to what uſe occaſion 
ſhall require; belides, his wants will prompt h:m 
to comply; his gains are not ſufficient to maintain 
his family as his wife would have it; for ſhe 
loves to go as fine as moſt of them do ; and for a 
new gown would make him give away the juſteſt 
cauſe in the world: his eſtate too is mortgaged 
paſt recovery to maintain her pride. 

Mort. But his niece, Secret, his niece ? a 

gecret. Oh, the is the prettieſt creature my eyes 
ever looked on!] ſuch a compoſition of fleſh and 


and N practice: I have known him cheat 


Blood! fo witty ! fo modeſt ! fo alluring Go 


Mort. And ſuch a companion [ want, for I 


am grown ſo melancholy of late, that I am not 
what I was. If ſhe is of a coming nature, ſhe is 


mage for ever : I grow aged; this curmoiling 
in the government wearies me out itr.ngely-- 
/ want 
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want, like the heathen monarchs, mv ſeraglio, 
to refreſh me after the buſineſs of the day.-- 
And is ſhe tractable ſay you? 

Secret. Eaſy as innocence itſelf. 5 

Mort. He ſhall be a judge.--I am much re- 
freſhed with the thoughts that I can ſerve the 
nation and myſelf fo luckily but is ſhe ſuch a 
pretty, ſweet, dapper piece of Beauty ? I will 
make thee a great man before it be long. 

Secret. My lord, ſhe is whatſoever you can 

fancy; nor can you ſtretch your thoughts into 

imagination, but ſhe exceeds it in ſubſtance---but 
ſee the angel, with her uncle. 


a g 
Enter Serjeant Eitherſide, and his niece Maria. 


Mort. Secret, retire— Exit, Secret. 
A glorious woman ! how her eyes ſparkle! and 
how the blood juts in and out upon her cheeks, 
as if it hoped ſome good were coming toward her 
Come, ſweet one—[ Kiſſes) her lips are made 
of velvet, ſmooth, ſoft, and pliable. Serjeant. 
as I told you hefore, I have a great kindneſs for 
you, and hearing that you had a niece of worthy 
education, whoſt merits ſpoke her praiſe, (O you 
are a little tempter!) I can do no leſs, having 
your preferment in my eye, than while I was 
doing good for you in ſome meaſure, to advance 
your niece's fortune - My houſe wants ſuch a 
ſober, diſcreet young woman to manage it; and 
by the way, I muſt cail you my Lord. 

Serj, Oh, Sir! 

Mort. Indeed J muſt—the queen upon my ro- H 
quelt doth confer the office of a judge on you, as Ft 
you delerve; and for ought I know, you may b | 
in a little time chief juſtice.-- This I have 1 | 
my friend, to ſerve you: But to the matter; WE: 
what ſay you Mr, Serjeant, (my lord, I beg your 


by pardon) 
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pardon) are you willing to pot your niece aides - 
my care and protection? ha 

Serj. My lord, you ſo highly oblige me, Iam 
ruck filent with the manner of iA judge, 
Chief-Fujtice ! I am confounded with the honour, 
my lord, the maid is whatever you pleaſe to 
make her. 

Mort. Then I'll make a woman of her ſpeedily. 
--What ſay you, pretty lady? I am a weak man, 
and have but few relations, who are all well pro- 
vided for, thank heav'n, and my own good ma- 

ment !---fo that, if I do well, I'll make your 
fortune; if I die, you ſhall have no cauſe to repent. 

Maria. Would thou wert dead ! muſt I then 
be the facrifice to my uncle's ambition? be 
ſteady, virtue, and affift me, heav'n ; tho' poor, 
I will not be baſe—Oh Moantacute ! 

Mort. What ſay you, fair one? 

Maria. In any honeſt way I ſhould be proud 
to ſerve your lordſhip, and obey my uncle. 

Mort. Pretty innocence | 

Serj. He may in time make her his heir; at 

leaſt her fortune is made, and I am freed of a 
burden (Aſide) my worthy lord, her mind and 
mine are all one, and will take any impreſſion 
. your lordſhip ſhall ſtamp on em a judge! 
wife be of comfort; thy chariot ſhall be turned 
into a coach ; thy pew at church be ſtripped of 
bayes, and lined with velvet ; and thou ſhalt 
take place of my lady Mayoreſs, Niece—you 
were born under a happy planet, huzzy---for- 
tune throws herſelf into your lap--make uſe on't 
while *tis offered---a lord! oh, lack a day! I 
cannot contain my extaly. 
Mort. Have you conſider'd, little one, of the 
Offer? you ſhall command in chief, and no harm 
{hall come to you. 

Maria. I hope not. 


Mert, 
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Mort. Fear it not. 

Maria. I truſt in your honour. 

Serj. Niece, you muſt not talk ſo ierten 
—incline your mind and 22 as his lordſhip ſhall 
think fit. 

Maria: I muſt beg to be excuſed there, good 
uncle. 

Mort. I am overjoyed I can ſerve my old friend. 
Well, child, I will take care of you----My 
lord, within two days your patent ſhall be ready- 
I would diſcourſe a little with your niece in af 445 
vate. 

Serj. I'll leave her with your lordſhip. . 

Mort. Pray call me brother lord - we are both 
lords now. 

Serj. Then brother lord Oh pretty ! * leave 
her with your brother lordſhip. 

Mort. Do, do. 

Maria. How! will you leave me dons with a 
man, uncle? | 

Serj. Peace, baggage----Uncle! I am a judge. 
'In make the knaves that brought the extent 
againſt me ſmoak---A judge! I will feague the 
rogues.---Brother-lord, I am your brother-lord- 
ſhip” s moſt humble, and etcrnally engaged aa 
vant and judge. 

Mort. Oh, my lord judge, your friend-— 

[ Goes to the door and lacks A 

Maria. Ha! what now | 
But, — I will not wrong my love to 

thee 
J have kept it pure, unſullied, hitherto, 
And will, ſpite of this mighty man, 
And mightier villain uncle. 

Mort. My dear child, I ſhall reſpect thy uncle 
infinitely for thy ſake. -Nay, be not baſhful, I 
am thy friend, thy governor, and thou art be- 

| E _ came 
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come my particular care- ---Here, here is gold for 
thee--thou ihalt have more than thou canſt carry. 

Maria. I can never deſerve this bounty; nor 
can I gueſs why it is you bribe your ſervant thus 
indeed you make me bluſh. + 

Mort. Fye, fye, you muſt not bluſh at a bribe, 
---It is my way, child --but I have given thee 
my heart, and am going to put my body into 
thy poſſeſſion. / | 

Maria. For heaven's fake, as you have honour. 

Mart. Les, yes, you ſhall find I have honour, 


and courage both---come, come, this way, child--- 


[ Forcing her into the chamber. 
Maria. Nay, pray, my lord, do no violence---- 
As I live here's a gentleman to your lordſhip! 
Mort. Pox of his impertinence ! Could he find 
no other time but now---but go, go---into that 
room -l be with you preſently---nay, go; all 
{hall be well, and I will be civil. | 
| | [ Puts her off, and locks her in. 


Enter Turrington. 


Well, Turrington. 

Turr. My Lord, the gueſts you expected are 
come, ſeated, and ſeem impatient- | 

Mort. For the repaſt, to be ſure. 

Turr. Nay, they ſeem indeed ſharp ſet--- 

Mort. The ſharper the better for my buſineſs. 

Turr. J heard my lord Cramdown ſay, he had not 
broke his faſt this half hour. : 

Mort. Poor gentleman! I am afraid he will be 
ſtarved if he faſts half another----Is every thing 
ready ? 

Furr. Every thing, my lord---the ſauces are all 
prepar'd. 

Mort. Well then, I'll be with them- ---They 


are above bribing, they ſay; let us ſee if we 


cannot 


* 
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cannot eat and drink them into better under- _ 
ſtanding. 


And when 1 have diſpatch'd en, PII repair 
To finiſh matters with ib impriſon'd fair. 


End of the Second A C. 


K 
SCENE Continued. 
Enter Turrington and Nevill, 
Turrington. 
FFAIRS ſeem veering, and the Fane of 


Edward, © 

Which hitherto has pointed to our wiſhes, 
Now turns againſt us. Out of what corner 
Comes this blaſt of change? It is ſudden. 
All are as huſh as murderers when eſcaping : 
Privacy, the waiting-woman's virtue, is in uſe, 
And the young prince has left his darling ſports 
For cloſer ſtudies. 

Nevill. *Tis odd; and we wat arm againſt it, 

---juſt now 

I would bas paſſed the anti · chamber, 
And a ſtarched fellow grimly ſtopp'd my paſſage. 
T aſked the knave by whoſe authority 
He barr'd my entrance] he reply'd moroſely, 
Twas by my betters, and he would obey them: 
Then, I demanded if the raſtal knew me? 

Turr. What ſaid he then? 

Nevill. He anſwerd, better than I knew myſelf; 
Bid me return; there was no room ſor ſcouts. 
The ill-bred dog had ftirely ſtood corrected, 

E 2 


Had 
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Had not old Leiceſter, Berkeley, Exeter, 
With buſy faces, come into the room. | 
To theſe he turn'd the key--faid they were ſtaid for. 
Turr. Theſe. froward peers envy our maſter's 
fortune. drann | 
Some of *em have been- faulty againft the queen, 
For which they were forbid the royal preſence, 


And with a ſullenneſs withdrew from court. 


What brings *em hither now is worth enquiry: 

Unſent for I am ſure they did not come; 

For Mortimer and they, like jarring elements, 

Have conſtant enmity, and muſt keep diſtance, 
Nevill. I with it bodes not ill to th* common 

cauſe--- 

But what this feaſting ?---what has that produc'd ? 

Has it encreas'd the number of our friends? 
Turr. Not all the high-ſpic'd viands there pre- 

ar'd, x 

Nor yet the oft- fill'd goblet aught avail'd. 

They ſtood it out to th? laſt; and ſaid, as far 

As juſtice went, they'd vote his will---no farther, 
Nevill. Then, this is not a time to tell our tale? 
Turr. He muſt be told--Our ſafety is concern'd. 


SCE NE changes to another apartment: 


Enter Mortimer and Serjeant Eitherſide, 423th a 
| Paper. 
He mumbles it over--- Eyes Mortimer, and at 
laſt ſpeaks the ſuppoſed end. 
Serj. ---Formal proceſs. _ 
Let Mountacute be diſpatch'd, ſay you? ha !-mur- 
dered |! 

Mort. Why do you heſitate? I ſay diſpatch'd: 

Are you fo ſqueamiſh you can't digeſt the term? 

Serj. No, my lord, not I; but wou'd not lodg- 
ing him in gaol for his life ſerve as well? 

Mort. Away, trifler---do you make ſcruples? 

let me but hear another ſyllable that contradicts 

| "vs what 


— 
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what I've decreed, and thou art Joſt for ever---[ 
will diveſt thee of thy lordſhip; expoſe thee as a 


ſacrifice to the rabble; and how they'll uſe thee, 
thy conſcience beſt can tell. | 


Serj. The devil's in him; I muſt ſabmit---- 
have run myſelf, like thieves, fo far into ill com- 
pany, that now I would reform, my aſſociates 
won't let me [Ade] My lord, I beſeech you be 


not angry: I did this only to ſound the depth of 


your lordſhip's intentions; and ſince you are re- 
tolved, he ſhall be diſpatch'd----murder'd----any 
thing. ; | | 

Mart. *Tis well about it then. 

Serj. I was born to ſerve your honour. I will 
retrieve your favour, though it be by turning 
exccutioner myſelf : and will truſs up your ene- 
mies with as little regret, as a farmer does the 
moles that moleſt his ground ----Ic ſhall be done, 
my lord. | [ Exit. 

Mort. This fellow came from Proteus, the Ca- 
2 changes not faſter- How now your buſi- 
nels, " 


Enter Turrington and Nevill, 


Turr. *Tis of importance ; ſtand upon your 

guard; | | | 
For Berkley, Exeter, and many others, | 
Who not long ſince were baniſhed from the court, 


Are now with Edward, cloſe lock'd up with him. 


Mort. Ha! | | 
Nevill. By heavens, *tis true-----we ſaw 'em 
enter, 
We wou'd have follow'd ' em, but were deny'd; 
Nay, order'd to retire-----and the out courts; * 
Are fill'd with rough-hew'd ſlaves, who guard the 
lords. 
Mort. Withdraw to my apartment---I'll come 
preſently | Exennt Turr. and Nev. 
How's this? ſo cunning, boy? damnation ! 
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Are ye upon the catch, my politicians ? 

That Exeter's the devil for a ſtateſman, 

And muſt be the guide o' th' council, tco, or 
nothing. 

The ſubtle fiend has left and ſought more parties 

Than all the cabinet-pack ſhuffled together, 

He was for us, but faulter'd when he found 

My intereſt greater in the queen than his. 

He had rather be the toreman of a jury, 

Than ſecond in the council of four hundred. 

Why he and Berkley ever have been foes ; 

Conſtantly jealous of each other's greatneſs ; | 

And _ they both have lik'd each other's mea- 
Ures. 

Still contradiction was their practis'd ſpight : 

But in this cauſe *tis probable they'll join; 

And to ſecure it, give their ſpleen ceſſation. 

What's to be thought on ? 


Enter Queen. 


Queen. What, always muſing, ever melancholly? 
Beware of the infection; none-fo wretched 
As thoſe poſſeſſed. of jealouſy and doubts. 
Mort. But, madam, minc's a ſubject calls for 
thought: 
No vain chimœra, but a juſt occaſion : 
Nevill and Turrington have brought advice, 
And J am ſorry I mult tell it you; 
'Thoſe ſaucy peers, who villify'd your crown, 
Not ſparing cenſure of your privete atlions, 
Are giving vile inſtructions to your ſon, 
Learning the pliant youth how he may ſhake 
The fetters of obedience off betimes, 
While eagerly he liſtens to the charm, 
And ſmiles to hear himſelf ſaluted king. 
Queen. Is it poſſible ? Res | 
lert. You t the judge; for you it moſt cm- 


Ce rns . a 
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Since Mountacute has whiſtled to this ſterling, 

All his apartments have been cloſely kept; | 
New waiters placed, thoſe you aſſign'd, diſcharg'd, 
Leſt they might do their duty, and inform. | 
Tell me, my royal miſtreſs, can you bear 


The hand of limitation and controul ? 


Can you with eaſe reſign the glorious throne 
Into the bands ot Exeter and Berkley ? 
Queen. Diſtraction's in the thought 
Mort. Can ſhe obey, who always did command? 
Can ſhe retire, who ever liv'd in ſplendor; 1 
Nay, . thought the —_ too ſcanty for her great- 
| neſs, | | | 
Accept a private penſion, ſmall attendance, 
And live by him whoſe ſoul from her's took being? 
Whils I muſt to their long-grown malice bow ? 
Or die, or live on infamous conditions. 
Nay, bluſh not, madam, this muſt all be done, 
And more, when theſe be Edward's governors. 
Queen. That ne'er ſhall be and Jabella living; 
Be thou as once, when Spencer, Gaveſton, 
The minions of my husband, did attempt 
To curb my will, and I defy'd them all: 
No Mortimer, if I could give him death, 
Think'ſt thou this feeble ſpawn, this ſlender off- 
ſpring, | 1 
Bred when I wiſhed a barrenneſs upon me, 
That he ſhall baulk the meauſres of my ſoul ? 


Mort. She fires, [ Afede. 
Queen. Can the froward chit believe, becauſe 
ſon . 


my ſon. 
Pd fill him with a plaything calPd a crown, 
And live myſelf on curteſy of ſtate, 
The fragments of the grandeur I had left ? 
Periſb ten ſons &er ſuch a fit poſſeſs me ! 


Mort. There ſpoke a queen; this is true majeſty. 


Appear, and like the planet of the day, 
Diſperſe the ſullen fogs that cloud your luſtre. 


Since 
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Since Mauntacute and Holland, Exeter and the reft, 

Have ſoar'd, like Icarus, beyond their bounds, 

The waxen wings ſhall melt in your bright Beams, 

And find in floods rewards for their ambirion. 
Qucen. They fall, my Mortimer, they ſink for 

ever. | nn * 

J will viſit ſtrait theſe cloſe conſpirators, 

Who think themſelves ſo huſh'd in their deſigns: 

As for this rebel ſon, he is a diſcaſe, 

And. I will purge the venom from my blood, 

As if a leproſy had compaſſed me: 

I will have no competitors in power. 


If in the fathers time I rul'd alone, 


I'll never yield that honour to the ſon : 
Hard ſhall he tug if he will have the {way ; 
And if at laſt *tis forc'd-and rack'd away, 


As ] ſhall ſcorn the conqueſt to outlive, 


This ſhall a period to his triumph give. \ 
[ Shews a dagger] Exit. 


Scene changes to another apartment, 


Enter Serjcant Eitherſide, and Maria: he pulling 
her in. 


Serj. Come in, you baggage, you run-away 
thief It is well I met you: I would not have 
had you gone home for five thouſand pounds 
Gad's my life, I had been unjudg'd before my 
taylor had finiſhed my robes—I ſhould not have 
had the ſatisfaction of ſeeing how. ſcarlet becomes 
me, and your aunt wou'd have turned you out of 
doors. 4 | 

Maria. Why wou'd. you leave me then alone 
with him? he wou'd have forc'd me 

Serj. To have pleas'd yourſelf , come, come, no 
more words [pulling out a handkerchief, drops 4 


paper, 
2 


\ 


THE FALL OF MORTIMER. 41 
paper, which, ſhe takes up] away, with your buts, 
your it's, and your yets, and join iſſue immediately, _ 
or you're nonſuited— Muſt I be, forc'd to ule my i 
authority? don't provoke me, leſt you ſink. under =). 

the weight of a judge's diſpleaſure we are dread- 
ful fellows in power! therefore have a care. 

Maria. This new honour has certainly craz d 4 
my uncle ! o' my conſcience, rather than be de- 

graded, he would ſtand; by this devil of Mortimer 
himſelf till he performed the deed of darknels---. - 

pray, Sir, let me go hound. 

Serj. If you will go to the place from hence \ 
you came, you ſhall thence to the place of execu- | 
tion, where you ſhall be hang'd till you're half 
dead, and then be cut into four quarters, and 
your bowels burnt, for high, ſwinging high trea» 
ſon, in rebelling againſt the ſovereign authority 
of my unſpotted ermin._ 6 

Maria. This crime will make it foul ; | 
black as hell's practice, or the trade of perjury. 
What to do I know not: if I refuſe, I lofe his fa. 
vour, and that's my bread: if I comply, then 
farewell reputation and peace of, mind, 

Serj. What, again at a ſtand ? why, you perplex 
the cauſe worſe than an evidence that's deaf a 1 | 
dumb, and is only to, be underſtood by ſigns— 1 
Go to, and know your duty, for I expect en obe- 
dence as if I were your father. Youre my adopted 
child, and bound to ſubmit to my commands, if 
the antient meaſures of divine and human laws 
are of any force; and if they are not, I'll make 
new ones on this occalilon. | A. hg 

Maria. Command my life, and Þ 11 freely give 
itz but this is ſuch a taſk, I cannot think upon't, | 
but horror ſeizes me. ty 4a ——_ 
Serj. Whence comes theſe firs, in the devil's 
name? they're not of the mother, I'm ſure: ſhe 

| F wou'd 
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wou'd have ſwallow'd ſuch an offer, and have made 

no bones on't. | 
Maria, Diſpoſe of me any ways but this: thoꝰ 

it be to my death, FIl thank you for't; but to 

give myſelt up to the lewd embraces of a perſon 

I mortally hate, is far more terrible; and I had 


rather ſtarve than gain a fortune on ſuch baſe con- 


ditions. 
Serj. Conditions! why thou perverſe chit of a 
wanton generation, how cam'ſt thou thus baſtard- 
iz d? huſwite, huſwife, if you won't lie with him, 
you will with ſomebody you like better, and FH 
make you accept of my ehoice, or turn you out 
of doors with your load of virtue, inſtead of a 
portion, and ſee how the ſtarving your ſpirit will 
agree with the pride of your fleſh. 

Maria. What ſhall I do? what courſe ſhall I 
ſteer ? * | 

Serj. That which tends to the making you rich 
and happy. 

Maria. I ſhall be ruin'd. 

Serj. You ſhall be made. 

Maria. A whore. , 

Serj. Why you peremptory carrion, who thrives 
that are otherwiſe ? he's a wiſe man, and will be 
careful of your honour in regard of his own; 
and, to my knowledge, *ris ſafer truſting your 
virtue in his hands, than money in a banker's 
True, he's a little waggiſh or ſo; alas! 
child, that's nothing learned men are of-opt- 
nion, that warming the blood, by being now and 


then facetious, is very conducing to health--gad's 
my life, he's here, niece- if you have any reſpect 


for yourſelf and me, play the part of an, nnder- 
ſtanding woman, and make uſe of the time have 
a care-I ſhall watch you --- | Going, 


Enter 
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Enter Mortimer. 


Mort. Ho! brother lord———a word before 
you go. | | 

Serj, What commands has my moſt illuſtrious 
prop of preferment ! any thing new, my lord ? 
Mort. Happy news for you I always 
thought you would be a great man; why the 
queen, by me, puts an opportunity, into your 
hands of being greater ſtill, 

Serj. How | does her majeſty think upon the 
loweſt of her ſubjects? I ſhall never be able to re- 
pay ſuch goodneſs---can I ſerve her, my lord ? 

Mort. Why, no Body elſe, ſhe has try'd the 
judges already, and they are reſtiff, like % many 
tired horſes. 


Serj. What is it, my lord? what is it ?---how 


does your lordſhip like my niece? is ſhe cour- 
teous? ä | 
Mort. Charmingly, charmingly------but to our 
buſineſs ; there are a parcel of froward perſons, 
that ſtand upon their privileges becauſe they are 


peers, and, you muſt know, are very unmannerly 


both to the queen and myſelf, Now they were 
ordered to be proſecuted with Mountacute, and the 
knaves in ſcarlet refuſed, pretending they were 
above their cognizance. as; 

Serj, How | above their cognizance ! who are 
they? let me know em, and their crimes, and if I 
do not caſe em up, uncaſe me But what will be- 
come of me if a Parliament ſhould be ſummoned? 

Mort. Oh ! fear it not: the queen will ne 
call a parliament, leſt they might queſtion ber, X 
well as you; therefore be ſtanch. 

Serj. Twiſt a whip, I'll go thro' ſtitch, my 
lord; Tl wade through thick and thin, till Tm made 


Chief-Juſtice, or Chance!lor. | (Exit. 


F Mort. 
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Mert. *Tis well, my little wandering Jew, you 
came hack as you did, elſe you had lolt a Lover. 
Say then, can'it thou love me ? ſpeak, and make 
me happy; and thy (elf illuſtrious: 

Maria. I muſt feign a Compliance, till“ Fen out 
of his Power. [ Alide | Good Sir, ſpare the Trouble, 
and et my Bluſhes ſpeak my Heart, 

Mort. What! muſt I then be forced to bribe 
my judge, cer ſhe will give her opinion ---here, 


| the. &s gold for thee---nay, nay; take it-----ſhe 


has nick'd me *faith ; my-own way exactly; the 
method 1 follow to a tittle but my ſfen- 
tence | 

Maria. I am not as e yet cannot tell my 
ailing. Since I have ſeen you, Sir, my heart doth 
throb and beat, as if t'wou'd have liberty. 

Mori. Caught, by my honour | ſhe's in, and 
at this rate there will be no occaſion for vio- 
lence. + | [ A/iae. 

Maria. And hen you beck of love, your 
words pierce me-- I find a pleaſing ſhivering 
ſeize on me, and I grow giddy with the unuſua 
5 | 
J "Mort. In love, the: experince of thirty could 
not have demonſtrated better----Come, child Il 
repay it with double intereſt----I have a thouſand 
fine cutioſities within my cloſet, which thou ſhalt 
be lady of immediately. 

Mariz. Oh, heavens! what have I done? I've 
fool'd myſelf into a ſnare----But bleſſed dceliver- 
ance-! my uncle. 


N. enter Sergeant Eitherſide, confus'd, and * 
round the room for the paper be dropy' d. 


Mert, Pox on this raſcally Serjeant ! the ſellow 
has forgot all manners ſince I made him a judge 
—— how now, my lord! what brings you 19 
ſoon back 

| Serj. 
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Serj. My lord !--- [ Looking round. 
Mort. Have you loſt any thing ? 

Serj. Loſt any thing! odds fo, I muſt not 67 
I've bolt the paper he gave me for the world 
Tis as much as my judgſhip is worth. [ Afede. 

No, my lord---yes I have loſt, I may ſay, all pa- 
tience with this untowardly girl here. 

Mort. Come, come, brother, don't chide her; 
let me tell you ſhe mends -apace----ſhe. is not half 
fo ſqueamiſh as ſhe was. 

Serj. Verily I rejoice to find the wench has grace 
at lait---Many a leſſon have I read her, and many 
an aching heart have I had for fear ſhe ſhould re- 
bel ageinſt my r tenderneſs, and . 
graceleſs. 

Mort. But now, chin. tell your ad there? ; 
no fear on't. 

Maria. 1 hope, my lord, there is not. 

Serj. I tell you, my lord, your ſhy cocks, for the 
mokk part, -fight the beſt battle. 


Enter Gentleman. 


Gent, My lord, here's a ſaucy, impertinent, 
inſolent ſort of a man below, ſays, he muſt and 
will ſpeak to your lordſhip---He's not to be ſaid 
nay. 

Mort. Muſt ſpeak with us? what wants he ? 
what is he? doſt know ? ꝰ)7 

Gent. His buſineſs, he ſaid, was with the 3 
and not with the man; and looks one of the 
meaner Citizens. 

Mort, No citizen of rank durſt uſe any of -my 


dependants in that rough manner; however, ſends ,, 


him up, let's ſee this abrupt raſcal; if his intelli- 
gence be not pleaſing, he ſhall pay dear for this 
interruption. [ Exit Gent, 
Serj. I find, my lord, you are uneaſy at your 
being ſo open to buſineſs; nor can you be private 
here, 


11 
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here, indeed, as love requires------What thinks 
your lordſhip of my houle ? there you may be ſe- 
cure. 

Mort. You adviſe well, and as becomes your 
robe Nothing berter---As ſoon as Ive — 


this wretch, 1 "1 attend you. 


Enter Felt. 


Felt. A hard caſe, truly --becauſe I have not | 
fine cloaths on, forſooth; I muſt be abuſed by a 
pack of ſcoundrels here. 

Mort. What's the watter, friend, why ſo 

angry? 
Felt. Why, to be plain with your honour, that 
porter of your's is a hangman- looking dog; a 
griping, ſkinny raſcal, and puſh'd the door in my 
face, becauſe I would not daub his ugly fiſt, for- 
ſooth. 

Serj. Hark ye, maſter, take care what you ſay 
— you're before a judge, do you ſee me----- 
you know the penalty of inſulting the ſervant of a 
perſon in his lordlhip's high ſtation ; let me tell 
you, friend, ris Scandalum magnatum. 

Felt. Be whar it will, perſons in high ſtation 
ſhould teach them better manners then. 

Mort. Upon what provocation was all this ? 

Felt. Provocation, an pleaſe you, no more 
than I give your honour now.------ | only ſaid I 
had paid ſcot and lot, and gone thro? all the of- 
fices of the pariſh, as you in the government; and 
wiſh'd my country perhaps as well as your lord- 
thip. 1 hope a boch may ſay ſo much without of- 
fence. 

Serj. Item, Scandalum magnatum in extremo. 
Offence with all my heart! Why, can there be a 
greater than to ſprał irreverently of public mini- 


ſters? ? 
Abra 
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Mort. Pr'ythee no more of this i IMPErURENCEy 
but to the buſinels. = 

Felt. I come, my lord, in he Name of all 
fellow-citizens, to demand juſtice, in behalf of a 
poor man that was inveigled to give his vote ſor 
twenty marks : but the purchaſer not getting his 
election, has ſince thrown him in jail for't, which 
we think a very hard caſe. 

Mort. The plaintiff's name ? 

Felt. Sir Nettle Bribevote, an pleaſe you. 

Mort. Ha! ſpeak again 

Felt. Why fir Nettle Bribevote, an pleaſe you. 

Mort. Know'ſt thou what thou ſay'ſt ? He's a 
friend of ours, and incapable of a baſe action. 
Felt. Let him be whoſe friend he will, the ac- 
tion's lodged, and tis a ſhame the poor man ſhould 
be kept in hold any longer. 

2. How now ! do'ſt thou preſume to direct 
us * 

Felt. Marry, ſome people want direction. 

Mort. Infolence! be gone, or- - 

Felt. thought as much--- [Exit grumbling. 

Serj. Come, my lord, this beggarly elf is be- 
neath your notice. 

Mort. He is ſo- therefore, my lord, we'll loſe 
no time----I accept of your invitation. 

Serj. Your: lordſhip does me inexpreſſible ho- 
one ng avon | . * be ſure to follow. 

Exeunt. 

Maria. They are gone, and, thank Heav'n, I 
am once more delivered from the brink of deſtruc- 
tion---------ſo, now let me gratify my curioſity 
Takes a paper out of her boſom, and reads it. 
Good heaven! what do I ſee! the very ſcroll of 
death Directions in what manner to proceed 
againſt Mountacute !---Be but propitious, ſtars, and 
I will make this inſtrument of villainy the guide 


by 


3. 1 
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4 by which I'll ſteer this almoſt ſinking bark through 
1 all the rocks which threaten his deſtruction---- 
1 it vill bring me to his Fight.—Blefſea accident! 


And tho my fortant can't abel his love, 
My generous: care of bim he muſt approve. 


VCC 


4 A N IV. 


SCENE Mounracury's Hovsr. 


- Enter Mountacute ond Holland, 


e 4 Mountacute. 


LL things move forward with a proſperous 
| breeze, 
And we ſhall reach the harbour of ſucceſs 
Sooner than we believ'd. *Tis now in view: 
Heav*n ſeems as if it took peculiar care, 
Promiſing ſafety to the royal cauſe, 
Inſpires the king, who ſteers the mighty bark, 
Keeping him ſteady in his reſolution. 
Sir Rob. Hol. Tis wonderful indeed; it ſhews 
the hand "2 
Of providence is with us: Never prince. 
Was grac'd with ſo much knowledge as young Edward, 
Conſidering his years, 'tis wonderful. 
He weighs with all the gravity and thought 
Of an experienc'd ſtateſman what's propos'd, 
S711 as be ſpeaks, the accent of each word 
Keeps Proper time, and points to his revenge, 
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Mount. His ears are open to the nation's groans; 

He credits now the baſeneſs of the queen, 

In the ſupport of baſer Mortimer, 

Who magnifies his miſchiefs by ſucceſs, 

And thrives i' th' eye of heav'n. - 

Sir Robe, Hol. Tax not the pow'rs above, leſt 
we are forſaken : | 

They ſuffer often what they don't approve. - 

Their 1 makes us know why we are pu- 
niſh'd: | 

Such viſitations whet our penitence ; 

Create reflections on the inward cauſe ; 

For conſcience is the mirror of our ſouls, 

Which repreſents the errors of our lives 

In their full ſhape. | 


Mount. But tell. me friend what meſſage is re- 


rura'd 
From Exeter and Berkley ? Will they come? 
Or chooſe they rather tamely to be nooz'd ? 
Sir Rob. Holl. Be not too taſh for they ave men 
of worth. | , 
Do not believe, becauſe they left the court, 
Retreating to their quiet rural ſents, 
Where they might gorge the vulture of their 
; minds, 0 en 
They're cold or ſtupid coben their honaur calls. 
No, Mountacute, believe me, they have heard, 
That, in the roll of fame, there yet remains 
One chance, one glarious lot, that's worthy hazard, 
Whereby the kingdom's fate may be retriev'd. 8 
Rouz'd _ the ſummons, they have wing'd their 
e, | 
Vying who ſhall become the ſecond Curtius. 
Mount. Why, ſo it was with Leicefer, when firſt 
I told the glorious ation now in hand : 
He, like ſome lion, almoſt ſtiF with eaſe, 
Lolling at length within his antic cave, 


G Takes 


” 
| 
\ 


* 
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Takes the alarm of the huntſman's ſound, 
At which he ſtretches out his well-grown limbs, 
Bruſtles his horrid main, and furls his tail; 
Stalks to the field, and {wells to meet the toe. 
Sir Robt. Holl. They meet this night at council, 
where they'll find 
Matter prepar'd ſufficient to inſpire em. 
Mount, All join : the nobles, gentry, and the 
commons: Ls | 
The chain is rivitted; the wreſty people, 
Whoſe rights and priviledges are uſurp'd, 
No longer free, bur all in vaſſalage, 
Are ripe for miſchief, ready for rebellion. 
They wait from us the ſignal when to dole 
The act of juſtice---wou'd the cry were up, 
That 1 might ſee theſe manglers of the realm 
Drove to the ſhambles, and expos'd as beaſts. 


Enter Servant. 
Serv. My lord, a gentlewoman waits to ſpeak 


with you. | 
Mount. Condutt her in: [ Exeunt Servant. 
Sir Robt. Holl. I'll take my. leave----at ſix we 
meet again. | [ Exit, 
Mount. I ſhall not fan. | 


Re-enter Servant with Maria. 


Your buſineſs, fair one? n 
Maria. — I ſhall tell the ſubject of my er- 
rand, 8 
Perhaps it may deſerve attention; 
But I muſt requeſt your privacy. 
[ Nods at the Servant, who exits. 
Mount. You are obey'd----By heaven a charm- 
ing creature! | 
Now ſpeak your pleaſure, Madam. 
Varia K my lord, a tuppliant from a 
maid, * 


* Who 
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Who for ſome years has ey'd your noble worth; 
And, tho* her birth, nor fortune, can pretend 
To merit that return ſhe long has Sigh'd for, 
Yet ſo her partial deſtiny has order'd, 
She ſtill admires your perſon and your virtues. 
Mount. Well, my fair ſuitreſs, whither does this 
tend? | 
Maria. With filence. hitherto ſhe has concealed 
The ſaucy flame; oft ſtrove to ſtifle it; 
Vet, rather than her folly ſhould be known, 
She let it prey upon her vital parts, 
Hoping at laſt t'would end her hapleſs days, 
And her ambitious love die unrevealed. 
Mount. That was unkindly done, ſhe could not 
doubt ſucceſs. 
When ſhe had one ſo fair to plead her cauſe. 
Maria. The diſproportion is ſo great between ye, 
That ſhe-muſt ſtill deſpair, and ſtill love on. 
Fortune has plac'd her where you moſt abhor : 
Diſeaſes, infamy, or death itſelt, x 
You would not ſhun with more precipit haſte, 
If I ſhould name the perſon; yet even there, 
Amidſt the toil and anguiſh of her life, 
A happy moment did preſent itſelf, 
To make her be the lucky meſſenger 
Of health to you, tho? ſhe muſt ever linger. 
Mount. Fl ſpare the trouble of your bluſhes, 
| lady; | | 
For Pve a foul fo tender of the ſex, 
Skill'd in the little nicetics of love, 
As ſhall prevent the torture of conſeſſion, 
And do you juſtice. 
[Takes her by the haud, which ſhe pulls from him. 
Maria. You wrong your judgment, and you 
cenſure ill. | 
I came not hither, Sir, on that account : 
No looſe deſires, the product of ill blood, 


Can blaſt the reputation of my life: 
G 2 My 
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My hon6ur guards me from that infamy y, 
Bur | am hurry'd hither by my fate, 
And bring a ſecret of great importance, 
The ſervice poſſibly may merit pity ; 
Which if I meet with J am well rewarded, 
Mount, I do believe it, and accept the offer. 
Come, wave this woman's method to allure us, 
Youre ſafe and ſecret here none can diſturb us: 
And FI give you ſuch returns of love; 
Such hearty proof, thou ſhalt ſoon be convinc d, 
Tho' it be infant- born, it rivals thine. 
Maria. Away l How have I err'd! are all 
men thus! 1 
Thus full of guiit ?---My ſenſes do recover, 
And] begin to loath the tempter's charms--- 
Read thar---[ Gives a paper.] for I muſt leave you ·— 
Oh ! my heart ! 
If thou would'ſt be my friend, beat faſter on, 
And force thy paſſage thro' theſe feeble walls. 
Mount. Yet ſtay-— what have I here ? 
By ali that's ſacred, peremptory orders 
For my deſtruction ! [ Mortimer's hand to't! 
How came ſhe by this? -- Now, Lrecollect; 
She told me that her fate had fix'd her where 
{ ſhould deteſt the naming, if I knew ir. 
It muſt be ſo--- Well my deliverer, 
thank you by my honour I'm ſincere ! 
This ſcroll which. thou haſt given ſpeaks thy kind- 
nels, 
And ſays, thou art all goodneſs, tho' the place 
Of thy abode be with the worſt of men : 
Nor will J lag i ia making a return, 
[ Offers money, which 2 reſt yer. 
Tho” at the preſent I am loſt in thougꝭ it. | 
Maria, T am rewarded Sir, and have my end. 
If you apply this caution / 
To the right vie, you may eſcape the "ROY ; 
Bur, if you ſlight it, chen I know the worſt 


* 


— 


For, 
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For, tho' Jam no ſuitable companion 
In life, yet, in the grave, we undiſtinguiſhed 
May mingle aſhes, tho* our ſouls are diſtant. 
Mount. You muſt not leave me; I have much 
to ſay: 7 | | 
The injury I have done you by ſuſpicion, 
When my rude thoughts led me into an error, 
I muſt atone. | 
Maria. This language does not ſuit my humble 
2 character; 8 
Nor is it noble to deſpiſe my ſufferings. 
Mount. By all my hopes of credit it is real! 
* ſomething from thy eyes hath ſhot my 
oul, | | 
And I could gaze for ever on ſuch goodneſs. 
_—_ Alas! my lord, my wiſhes ſtoop to 
ear, 
| Your dignity and honour intervene. 
Mount, What will not gratitude with love con- 
join'd, | | * 
Remove? Tell me no more of honour, dignity; 
When 2 like thine appear, all muſt give 
Maris, My lord, I had a father, and a noble 
: one, | P : 
Whoſe memory yet lives, tho' he is dead. 
Men ſpoke him brave, if loyalty can plead 
In his behalf---"Twas colonel Stapleton. | 
Mount. Thou charm'ſt me more--Why loyalty's 
a gem 
Fit for a prince's crown. 
I knew thy father; gallant, worthy man 
His ſufferings were remarkable and noble ; 
And thou art, fair one, richer, ſprung from thar, 
Than — a tray tor, bleſs'd with millions, got 
thee--- 6 | 
Fil to the king, acquaint him with thy gaodnels. 
His ſafety is procur'd by this precaution : 
| . And 


* 
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And ſure he'll recompence thy loyalty. 

With his conlent we will for ever join; 

Thy virtues will in future ages ſhine ; 

While untir'd fame her matchleſs worth ſhall Gng, 
Who ſav'd her country, lover, and her king. 


Scene changes to Serjeant Eitherſide's. 


Euter Mortimer end Eitherſide. 


Mort. Thy patent's ready--the queen and I have 
thought thee deſerving of it. 

Serj. Oh, Lord; how ſhall I ſpeak my gratitude 
for ſuch heav'nly goodneſs l---A ann 
Lud! I can't contain myſelf. 

Mart. But the other affair muſt be done to 

night. 

Serj. To night muſt it be done? 

Mort. This night: the queen's * to her 

ſon, 
Who is in council with theſe men we' ve men- 
tion'd. 
At dead of night the guards ſhall ſcize em all; 


And, when they once are pris'ners, ſee you take 


care 
That nothing frees 'em but an ax or * 
Serj. But pray what evidence has your lordſhip 
againſt em? 
Meri. Dull wretch! Have! againſt them? 
J. aw and religion fure are uſeleſs ; grown, 
When prieſts want vouchers, . or a judge inform- 
ers. 
Think of the management in Edmund's tryal, 
And give theſe lords his fate. 
Serj. Well, well, my lord, their buſineſs wal 
be done. 
Mert. Or they'll do our 's---I know their ſub- 
tletie: 
1 hey” re Blent ſetters all, and cloſe; ; 1 
\ Not 


1 


4 


9 
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Not apt to queſt, and give their quarry notice--- 
»Tis then the net draws certain to deſtruction. 
Serj. Fear not my diligence in diſpatehing an 
enemy; but *twould do well to get the queen to 
paſs an order under the broad- ſeal for the ſpeedy 
removing 'em to London, and let her ſon be kept 
here till they're diſpatch'd. 

Mort. It ſhall be done -- Is there ought elſæ? 

Serj. That's all. and Fil ſend up my creatures 
before hand to purchaſe a jury for them. As far 
evidence, there are poor rogues in abundance ; 
and the larger the bribe, the ſtronger the oath--- 
ſo adieu, my lord! You'll find Maria in her own 
room I reckon by this----I hope ſhe'll divert your 

lordſhip in the mean time—Oh, lud! a chiet- 

Juſtice |  [ Ext, 

Mort. What a bundle of ſelf intereſt art thou! 

Tho' I love it in myſelf, I wonder at it in 
others—Well, now ſure I have nothing to fear, ei- 

g ther from her reſiſtance, the ſurprize of a ſau 
interruption, or my own impotency ; but may re- ( 
vel ſafely till the deſtin'd hour, that almoſt raiſes \- 
me to ſov'reignty. 


Scene changes to the palace, diſcovers the king, 
Leiceſter, Mountacute, Berkley, Sir Tho. Dela- 
more, Holland and Exeter, at council. 


King. What will ye farther ? This ſcroll” of 
|  Mountacute's | 
Fully expreſſes the dire fiend's deſign. . 
TLeiceſt. Time muſt ſuit the reſt--. 
Nor may we trifle dangerous diſtempers ; . 
If they not meet a ſudden oppoſiticn; 
They baffle all preſcription when too late, 
And render phylic uſeleſs. 
Exeter. *Tis thoroughly adyis'd---purſue it, fir. 
| | 359 Sir Ta. 
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Sir Tho. Dela. Your murder'd father, whom we 
oft admoniſh'd, 4 
Nay, told him plainly what hath fince enſu'd, 
Laugh'd at our caution : fir, you muſt be careful, 
Or all is loſt beyond recovery. 
Exeter. If you perſiſt in what you ſeem to like, 
Safety and glory you will find attend it; 
But if the queen ſhould change you, farewel power 
Let Mortimer the place of Edward fill: 
We are content to fall, if you are fo. 
King. _—_ obſerve directions, weigh each 
word; 
Not vary from a tittle - My ſafety 
Is with yours, as yours with mine, united. 
Sure never prince was ſav'd from greater hazards, 
Under the ſpecious ſhew of zeal to ſerve me. 
What mutt I call you, friends ! that name's too 
poor; 
But yet a friend will venture wond'rous things, 
When what we love is compaſs'd round with dan- 


ger. 
Let me embrace ye all, and tell the world, 
No prince can match the council I am bleft with. 
(NMiibin.) I muſt acquaint the prince, ere I ad- 
mit your majeſty, | 
Queen. Traytor | 


Enter a Waiter, driven in by the Quren. 


King. Whar means this noiſe ? 
They all riſe : ſhe walks round them, comes to the 
front, and ſpeaks. 
* The rumour then is true; I find it now; 
But I much wonder, ye audacious men, 
That ye aſſemble here without my leave; 
You who had fell, and juſtly, for your crimes, 
Had not my clemency excus'd your lives. 
Has mercy hardened your preſumptuous hearts ? 
Or are you paſt reproof ? h 
| | Sir 
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Sir Tho. Dela. Madam, what-we have done--- 


Queen. There is a better man to anſwer me 
Than Delamore, thou uſher to theſe ſchoolmen, 
Who, in their abſence, ſets my fon ſuch leſſons. - 
Mount. Then, fince your majeſty . 
Queen. Boys I could never liſten to 
Go, prattle with my p 
Leiceſt. If I may ſpeak------ 
Queen. Age is a changling, 
And languiſhes for hoſpitals---You, Sirs, I peak 
To, Exeter and Berkley, who draw together 
In the team of politics; who ſent for you? 
Be brief, and anſwer juſtly, as you love your lives, 
Berk. That we eſteem our lives is very plain: a 
Our care o' th* king confirms it: 7 
It is by his command we here are met, 
To argue his propoſals, ſolve his queſtions, 
And, to the utmoſt of our thoughts and duty, 
Preſerve the King, in grandeur, peace, and /a afety. 
Queen. The king 
- . Exeter. The king: to whom your majeſty? s No. 
ſtranger; 
Being ſo near related. 
Queen. Unheard of inſolence ! Why, who am I? 
Exeter. His mother. 
Queen, Traytor ! there is another title due to 
me. 
Exeter. None that we know of. 
Queen. Thou ly'ſt; 
And I will ſtamp the falſnood down thy throat. 
Unthankful boy ! how can'ſt thou ſuffer this, 
And hear thy mother talk'd ſo to by ſlaves ? 
King. 9 1 your paſſion makes their our | 
ſtagger: 
You uſe em not like noblemen, but peaſants. 
Tho ſubjeQs, they _ no-dependance on us; 


I will ſit here, with this — man's allowance, 
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And majeſty's adorn'd and ſerved by them, 


Much more than is at all times fit to own. 


*Tis true they are not ſafe but under kings, 
Nor can kings flouriſh but by ſuch aſſiſtance. 
Queen. Indeed, Sir! You are. grown a diſpu- 
tant, 


And jabber politics moſt learnedly !---- 


Thau tool, thou inſtrument of ſelf-deftrution ! 
Do'ſt think theſe ſtate· worms mean thee further 


Than 1 may ſerve to introduce their own? 

I tell thee, counſellors are all alike, 

And princes know no more than they think fitting; 

So, whilſt his glory does not injure theirs, | 

They are content they may grow great together. 
Berk. Madam, this doctrine may be prov'd elſe- 

where, 

Where power's unjuſtly us'd by ſad permiſſion. 

We have no ends or aim, but the king's ſafety. 

*Tis true ſo far, our own depends upon't : 


The king's our ſhepherd, born to protect his peo- 


le ; 


And, as the lamb flies from the wolf to him 
That guards the flock, ſo we ſeek refuge here. 


Life's all we hope for; indeed life's all in all; 
And *tis ſo ſweet, that all are fond to fave it. 

King. Madam, in ſhort, I am of age to govern, 
And here aſſume the right my father left me. 
Theſe I have choſe to be my worthy guides; 

This I reſolve, and ſtrait will make it good. 


Queen. Have I no place? Am Ia cypher grown? N 


Will none afford a place for dignity ? 
King. Accept of mine. 
Queen. No; this may ſerve your mother: 
[Sits down at the end of the table by Leiceſter. 


Come 


> 
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Come, I'll be govern'd too---Pray, be my friends, 
As well as his, for once. 

Exeter. Nay, madam, this we muſt not ſuffer 
neither, 
0 T hey all retire from the table, 
Queen. What, am I left alone? 
Am I infectious? Dare none fit near the plague ? 
Ungracious boy ! Is this thy filial love? 
This the return for all the pangs and throws 
I ſuffer'd at thy birth? This the reward 
For all my ſorrows, cares, anxieties, - 
Which through thy ſickly infancy poſleſs'd me, 
When, many a weary night, bereft of reſt, 
I've ſlumber'd o'er thy cradle, and bemoan'd 
My own hard fate? Now, it proves fo indeed ; 
I've nurs'd a viper, given an adder warmth; 


Which, being grown to ſtrength, forgets its pa- 


rent, 
And covets preying on her entrails-----Oh mon- 
ſtrous crime! 
King. Nay, mother, mother--- 
Exeter. Be not caught, fir; theſe tears, like 
thoſe of Syrens, 
Entice you but to leap to ſure deſtruction. 
Queen. IG he alone have credit? Am I no- 
thing? 
Return e'er *tis too late, I do conjure thee ! 
By all the comforts thou haſt e'er receiv'd ; 
By all thy duty due, which Heav'n commands, 
Attend wy pray'rs, and throw th* envenom'd 
ro 
Off from thy perſon e' er the poiſon fix, 
Or elſe thou art loſt for ever. 
Sir T 5 Rr Oh, Sir, be ſteady, or you ruin 
a 
King. 1 muſt retire, or I Hall melt to folly---- 
Madam, I'm indiſpos'd, and muſt withdraw. 


H 2 Queen 
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Queen. Come hither, child, and reſt upon my 
boſom : 
I'll huſh thy cares, and quiet thy diſturbers, 
As when I lull'd thee firſt, 
Exeter. Away, Sir. 
Queen. My ſon. 
Berk. Be deaf, Sir. 
Queen: Edward, my only Edwara, hear thy 
mother. 1 f 
King. Force me away, if you regard my glory. 
Mount. That ſhan't be vs. hor, 1 | 
[ They force him away. 
: [ Exeunt all but Queen. 
Queen. My child; my comfort! darling! Prop 
of life !---- 
T ſhall grow mad---I find the furies ſeize me- 
My oall boils up, and I am all on fire----- 
Come then, revenge, thou banquet of [the Gods, 
And let me gorge my rav'nous appetite. | 
Inſpire me, Nemęſis, thou ſubtleſt fury; 
Drive from my ſoul the weakneſs of my ſex, 
And make me maſculine in my attempts. 
Some women have done wonders in their rage! 
Why ſhould not I, for I have cauſe prodigious ? 
Nature for ever here I baniſh thee; 
Remorſe, and conſciefice, pity, all farewell; 
Inſtruct me Malice, and aſſiſt me Hell. 


( 


Exp of the FouxTau Act, 
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S 


SCENE THE CASTLE, 


Enter Mortimer and Maria, dre/s'd fine, 


Mort. Y, my charmer; 

Now thou look'ſt like what thou art, 
But what thou ſhalt be the event muſt tell. 

Thou ſhalt prefer, take down, do as thou wilt; 
have a greater court than the queen, and be greater 
than her in este, as JI am, in effeft, than the - 
ing; for I, «who command this nation, am com- 
manded by thee. 

Maria. But, my lord--- 

Mort. Not a word more---I expect the queen 
every moment; and, when this night is over, all 
the reſt of my nights and days ſhall be at thy de- 
votion---Give thy uncle this, (giving à paper) tis 
a commiſſion to take the lives of fix rank, ſtub- 
born, loyal rogues, c. who, when diſpatch'd---- 

Maria. Are they your lordſhip's enemies ? 

Mort. I know not what prejudice they have to 
my perſon, but they're enemies to my intereſt; and 
that's a ſtateſman's cauſe at all times------There's 
Mountacute, Delamore, Holland. (Whiſpers )-----< 
What a feaſt will there be for the hangman ! But 
go, love, go I feel tempration creeping upon 
me, and 1t is not proper at this time to fall 
under it. | 

Marig. No, villain, no ! 

Their fates ſhall be revers'd---If this can plead, 
It falls, curſt Mortimer, on thy own head [ Aſide. 


| Exeunt. 


$I - 
a Mort. 
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Mort. In what a comfortable manner ſhall I 

ſpend the latter part of my life! 

Now, fears be gone---the noble treafon's ſign'd 

And ſeaPd--- now, Edward, I will mount thy 
throne. 

By Heav'n, ſhe was ſo eager in her vengeance, 

She never read the miſchief fhe has granted. 

Oh, how ſhe rav'd ! curling her fon and peers, 


Reſolving not to reſt without revenge. 


Enter Queen. 


Queen. _=_ you diſpatch'd the paper which I 
ſign'd? 
Mort. 1 have; 
And * couch'd lyons, who ſhrink up their 
claws, 
Thinking to graſp our lives with firm fecurity, 
Fall in our toil this night. 
I have intelligence your ſon has ſummon'd 
His truſty, loyal lords, to ſup with him; 
So when they're careleſs in their luxury, 
We'll bolt upon them with ſuch ſure deſtruction, 
Nor Edward, nor the world, ſhall reſcue *em. 
Queen. He refcue em! why he, with them, 
muſt fall; 
For what avails the carnage without him ? 
Mort. Tis true, indeed; by halves *twere doing 
buſineſs- 
The rebel- lords have written, and diſpers'd 
A proclamation in young Edward's name, 
In which he does convene a parliament 
To meet the following month at Salisbury; 
There to debate on proper means and ways, 
How to ſecure the nation's future peace; 
But if this noble reſalution's held, 
It puts us paſt the fear of all their malice. 
Queen, By me it ſhall---A parliament! Fre. 
fſumption! 
W He 
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' He ſhall repent his diſobedience, fooliſh: boy 
His learned council too ſhall be rewarded, 
If axes, gibbets, racks, ſevereſt tortures, 
Can be produc'd ſufficient for their number. 
Mort. Think they, dull fouls, they ſhall eclipſe 
pour glory? 
Think they we'll fall a public ſpectacle 
To ev'ry mean-ſouPd villain ? 
No, like the ſun, in its full noon of light, 
Still ſhall you ſhine---too ſtrong for vulgar gaze. 
Queen. We thank thy zeal; but haſten execu- 
tion--- Peg | 
We muſt not dally 2 hours away. | 
Mort. Madam, I cringe me to your great com- 
mand---- | 
With the chief-juſtice, trait, I'll hold diſcourſe---- 
The reſult ſhall be told your majeſty, [ Excunt. 


Scene changes to the market. place. 


Enter Citizens and Mob. 


1% Mob. No wonder we are as we are, if all this 
be true. | VS 

2d Mob. Why, ay, truly; what's the nation the 
better for him ? | 

Bumper. That's a preat deal the worſe for him, 
neighbour ; but he's a great deal the better for 
that. | 
Oldſtile. So he well may, when he has ſtripp'd 
the tree of all it's fruit. 

Felt. Which I'm afraid will never bloſſom again. 

Bump. Not while he has the care of it, at leaſt. 

1/t Mob. But hark ye me----the Scots did not uſe 
to be ſo ready for p-ace. 

24 Mob. No indeed---no more they did. 

Bumper. Why, here it is------put the cafe now, 
any one had abus'd you, and call'd you Sox of a 
Where ; and, to ſalve up the ſore, he had given 
| \ Yor 
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| you 4 good round ſum, you'd ſtand bis friend uon @ 
pinch, Teer yon not, though You were never /o Aurdy 
before 

1/t Mob. Ay marry. wou'd I, as long as I found the 
good marks coming in. 

Bumper. But if at any time he ſhould ſtop pay- 
ment- what then? | 

1ſt Mob. What then! oh, faith! ra ſoon bully 
him into better havioury. 

Bumper. Then, I find, to have your friendſhip, 
one muſt pay you well for't. 

1/t Mob. To be ſure . eſpecially when I know 
my chap won't fight! 

Bumper. But if by chance he were brave, and 
wou'd fight ? | 

1 Mob. Then, perhaps, I'd have a knock with 
him, and perhaps not; and there wou'd be an end 
on't. 

Bumper. So then, tis only your cowards come 
off by the lee? 

All. Only your cowards. 

1% Mob. But they ſay the French won't like this 
Peace. 
Bumper. Ob, hang em | they're N faxes 
If the truth were known, I warrant they're at the 


bottom of all chis---their chops.water at ſome beau- 
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tiful ſpot of ground or other-----Odſo! here's my 
good lord Mountacute-----Stand on one ide | 
Perhaps we ſhall hear how things go. 


Enter Mountacute.. | 1 


Mennt. What can I leſs for this my fair preſerver, 
Than make her miſtreſs of the life ſhe ſaves ? _ 
Nor has ſhe, vir tuous maid, ſav'd only mine: 
The worthieſt nobles, nay, "the king himſelf, 

Are in her debt---Oh, how I love thee for (29 
By Heaven ! 


its gains thee more poſſeſſion i 10 my * 5 
: Than 


— 


i 
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Than, had an age of formal vows been paid. | 
But who are theſe ? Oh, ſome citizens aſſembled 
it's opportune---Pli diſcloſe the foul; the mon- 
ſtrous deſign of Mortimer Twill compleat theit᷑ 
hatred- Friends and countrymen, how do ye? 
All. As well as can be expected theſe hard 
times. | 
Mount. What is there no trade ſtirring then ? 
have you nothing to do ? 

All, Nothing-----nothing------ ö 

Mount. I'm ſorry for't— it did not uſe to be ſo, 
Olaſtile. A fad change truly my lord. 

Mount. The more's the pity. 

Felt. But ſure it will be otherwiſe anon ? 

Mount. It ſhan't be wanting on my part to make 
it fo. | 
All. God bleſs you, my lord, and fend à few 
like your lordſhip. 

Bumper. Why, my. lord, I was telling my fel- 
low- citizens of a way juſt now, that wou'd ſoon 
mend the times, bad as they are. | 

Mount. As how, prithee, Bumper ? | 

Bumper. Oh, very eaſy, my lord---#/hy, as 1 
toke it, the nation's at preſent much upon a foot 
With wine that's upon the ſour, which, when it 
comes to that, ſbou'd be clips into a freſh bog ſ- 
bead, with other ingredients, to bring it to itſelf 

ain. | 
I iff Mb. Ay, the hogſhend foould be chang'd, 
as you ſay, elſe *rwill go near to ſour the nation. 

Bumper. Yet ſome people will tell you it is not 
fo much as foul, and too clean for ſuch as us. 

1 M b. Do they ſo? But 'cis not for me then. 
And I reckon myſelf to have as good a taſte as 
Mr. Any-body.- - | 

Frame. Well, but I don't hear you ſay, who's 
to make this ſame new hogſhead ? 

— I Bumper 4 


* 
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Bumper. Why, the king's cooper ſhould ; but 
he's for having it ſerve fome time longer. 

I/ Mob. Then, if he won t, we muſt don't 
tell me, we are no ſlaves yet. 

Mount. Bravely ſaid, my friend—You ought 
not to be ſo; nor ſhall you be reduced to it, tho 
Mortimer, by bis vile artifices, is contriving your 
bonds as faſt as he can. He flicks at nothing 10 
accompliſh his wicked purpoſes : even now I ſaw a 
wege under the great ſeal to diſpatch ſix 
of us 

All. Abominable ! 

Mount, Nay, the king tos is not ſpared; ; he's 
to be among the number, 

All. Vengeance! 

Meunt. Tai now going to impart this diſcovery 
to the king, when a remedy will be propoſed to 
give new life to our declining ſtate. F you 
2 your country, therefore, this is the time yout 
muſt ſtruggle to ſet it free, or never. I expe& 
this from your zeal and loyalty, that you'li all 
be ready to back this by ſurrounding the 
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caſtle. 

All. All, all. 

Mount. And that 1 — muſt loſe ö 
no time. 


All. We'll loſe our lives for king and country. 

Mount. I thank you, countrymen, in the name 
of both, and am glad to find the old Engl; ſpirit 
is not loſt among you---Come, let me conduct ye 

All. We follow No Mortimer | Exeunt, 


Scene changes to Serjeant Eitherſide's. 


Mort. You have received the commiſion I 


ſent by your niece, you fſay? - 
Serj. 1 have, and theſe wiſe counſellors ſhall rue 


their politicks 


— Pl ſmoak them 
Mort. 
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Mort. But hark ye, my lord 4 

Suppoſe when we have lopp'd theſe branches off, 
The trunk. remains from whence will grow freſh 
miſchiefs? _ | 

I find the boy is fond of ſovereign ſway, 

Fond of the lofty ſound of majeſty : 

His ſoul is tun'd to abſolute prerogative, 

And all his concert ſtrike that pleaſing air. 

Serj. Look you, my lord, let us deliver him 
out of this evil, and perhaps he'll take care how 
he falls into the ſame temptation again. 

Mort. Thou know'ſt him not: | | 
He has a wayward ſoul and ſtubborn temper ; | 
The pride and ſpirit of the mother ſwell him, | 
With all his father's poſitive revenge. 
He affects a mildneſs for the want of power; 
But when he once has conquer'd his reſtraint, 
We muſt expect to pay for theſe men's lives. 

Serj. Nay, *tis good to be ſure, my lord, that's 

certain; and if I thought his reign would put an 
end to ours, charity begins at home, and I beg 
the young prince's pardon, I would nat tamely 
reſign, I tell him that. | 

Mort. This parliament that's ſummon'd will be 

dangerous : 

The Commons hate the Nobles, envy us, 
And if we find no means to curb theſe meaſures, 
We ſhall too late repent our follies, EZitherfde— 
Our heads, our heads, mult anſwer for eur actions. 

Serj. Our heads | I'll ſend him to his father firſt. 

Mort. Ay, there thou'rt right - what ſay'ſt thou td 
another Edvardum occidere nolite timere, bonum eſt. 

Serj. Say to't! why he muſt have it. Theſe 
knaves diſpatch'd, we ſhall not boggle at a greater 
matter. | 

Mort. A decay'd ſtateſman is a wretched thing ! 

Tis flattery and ill actions, which prefer us, 
And we have flatterers too that thrive by us. 
"© Power 
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Power makes us knaves --We're honeſt out of ſer- 
vice. . 


Then, let the factious *gainſt my title roar, 
Pl] quickly quell diſputes, when ance I've ſove- 
| reign power. [ Exeunt, 


Scene changes to the palace. 


Enter king Edward, Mountacute, Delamore, 
Holland, Exeter, and Leiceſter. 


Ning. Was ever treaſon ſq unnatural ! 
A mother's hand to ſign her ſon's deſtruction! 
Now I'm convinc'd who ſet my father going. 
Good heaven how much I owe you for this ſafety, 
And the kind inſtrument you chuſe to work it! 
Oh Mountacute l] ftand fo much indebted, | 
J fear I want rewards to recompence; 
Yet I'll confder till I've tir'd thought 
To gratify thy love and loyalty. 
Mount. You owe it to the virgin that preſerv'd 
you Sir; 
Make her amends, my duty is my payment--- 
But, Sir, reſolve apace ; each moment is impor- 
tant 
Your loyal citizens impatient wait: 
T hey cry with one accord, away with Mortimer. 
King. They (hall be ſati fy'd --We'll force the 
caſtle---- 
Dela. Hold, Sir. 
When I was governor, I found a place, 
Which now, may be of admirable vie. 
There is a private, deep, but narrow vault, 
Whoſe diſmal, rough, unſhapen way 
Was ſurely torn with hands by a dark gueſs; 
3 For 
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For 'tis ſo range, no light cou'd guide the 
making : 
Twas wrought by pris'ners, ſure, for liberty; 
For in the loweſt dungeon it begins, 
And has a paſſage out juſt by the river; 
There we muit enter, and when we've reach'd the 
aol | | 
The part o'th* palace over it is Mortimer”s. 
King. What follows, Delamore ? | 

Dela. Pth* cieling is a place with ruſty bolts, 
Which formerly, no doubt, was a trap door; 
But for what uſe they beſt muſt know who made it. 
This we may force, and fo ſurprize the villain. 

Mount. *T'is a good ſtratagem. 

King. Ler's inſtantly abour it, then. 

Holl. 1 think *twere better that your majeſty, 
With theſe good lords and me, ſecure the city, 
While Mountacute and Delamore, with a good guard 
Paſs this ſame vault, and my lord of Leiceſter 
With a party force the guard on the queen's ſide, 

All but King---Prudently advis'd | 

Ring. Each to his taſk then-- Mortimer we come; 
The night begins my reign, that ſeals thy doom. 

[ Exeunt. 


Scene changes to the caſt e. 


Enter Mob, arm'd. 


1/ Mob. Hark ye, neighbours, this is a woundy 

ſtrong caſtle. 
2d Mob. Ay, marry, we ſhall find a tough piece 

of work on't. | 

34 Mob. Tough ! Why, an it were as tough as 
neck beef, our weapons wou'd ſoon make it ten- 
der Tender. as an Engliſbhman's head now 
a days, as a body may ſay. oy” 

4th Mob. Right] an the caſtle were an enchanted 
caſtle, we'd make it ſmoak., - et, 


5th 
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5th Mob. This ſpit, let me tell you, ſhall do 
no ſmall execution to night: it ſhall run a ſcore 
or two of Mortimer's people through the guts, 
and roaſt a good rump of beef afterwards. | 
6 Mob. You talk of your ſpit! why this 
pitchfork, do you mind me, ſhall do a hundred 
times as much; I'll make a hay. rick of dead bodies 
with it as high as the caſtle itſelſ--I will. 
7th Mob. But do you fee this ſword ! this 
{ward ſhall do a thouſand times more than either 
your ſpit or your pitchfork----'Tis true, I believe 


it. has not been drawn ever ſince the laſt battle of 


the Barons; but when *tis once drawn, the enemy 
mutt ſtand clear boos -1t kills all before it. 
1% Mcb. Good lack ! does it ſo? then I'm ſure 


Tl take care to keep behind it. 


2d Mob. Methinks *tis pity to demoliſh fo fine 
a piece of workmanſhip, that has coſt ſuch a mort 
re there are ſo many tine 


+» 


tings. 
% Mob. You ſay right, neighbour ; we ſhou'd 
look before we leap. An ] were to adviſe, we' 
better flay, and tee if this ſame Mortimer wou'd 
caſe our conditions a little. 

5:5 Mob. Hang his conditions! this ſpit, I tell 
you, ſhail get us roaſted conditions. 

6th Mob. S'death on all flinchers! Pll make hay 
while the jun ſhines, as the ſaying is. 

[ Shaking his pitchjork. 

7th Mob. What! Draw, and put up again 
without doing any thing! No thank you for that: 
No ſham fight: my ſword won't be bamboozled 
ſo neither-----Thole that don't like being for us, 
may be againſt us.----No wheedling, d'ye ſee. 

All but 1ft and 2d Mob. No a no 
wheedling, 

61/8 Mob. Nay, nay, an that be the caſe, I've 
done adviſing. , 

| 24 
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2d Mob. And I too---but pray, who's to com- 


mand us? 
24 Mob. Command us! who the duce ſhould 


command a mob ? 

4th Mob. No, no, we won't be en 
Maſter Bumper is to give us ſome inſtructions front 
our betters by and by, and we'll one and all be di- 


reed by him. 
- All. Ay, ay, one and all. 


Enter Bumper. 


Bumper. Now, neighbours, for the hn of 
England----Now's the time to ſhew your mettle, if 
you have any---Every thing's ready for the puſh, 
and, if you prove good blood, you'll ſoon ſce this 
caſtle and irs proud maſter both in our power. 

5% Mob. Oh, rare! there will be plunder fot 
ye, my boys ! 

6th Mob, Ay, then we ſhall plander the Plun- 
derer; and I'm ſure there's no harm in that. 

Bumper. As to that, JI can't rel}-- that muſt be 
left to the king's good pleaſure- A great many 
noble families you know have been ruin'd by this feme 
Mortimer's &knavery, and *tis juſt they ſhould be 
ſerved firſt---As for us, I think, to have our liber- 
ties again is our beſt reward. 

All. Ay, ay, Liberty, Liberty. g 

Bumper. Come then, neighbours, follow me. 
We are ordered to join maſter Felt, and ſome other 
well-wiſhers, met together at the other ſide of che 


-altle. 
Let's to the laſt ſtand up for freedom's cauſe ; 
For freedom gone, farewell to all our laws. 


[ Exeunt, /aying, Stand up, fight, die, freedom, 


liberty, liberty. 
P 


- 


Scene - 


% 
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Scene changes to Mortimer's Apartment. | 
Enter Queen and Mortimer. 


Queen. Are the guards poſted? All your crea- 
. | cures ſtanch ? . | 

Is the chief-juſtice in a murdering vein ? | 

Mort. If by the tools we judge a maſter's ſkill, 
No ſtateſman ſure can boaſt a ſet like mine: 
They are the true-born ſons of villainy 
They ſtick at nought to ſerve their maſter's int'reſt , 
Or preaſon, murder, regicide, or inceſt. 

Queen. Ay, ſuch as theſe befit our purpoſe well, 

They'll ſoon remove our buſy politicians. ; 

Mort. This night ends all our fears; and, ere 

the morn 1 
Has gone her race, they'll have our enemies 
In full poſſeſſion. Oh, then, my queen, 0 
Young ſnarling Mountacute, that hot-bred boy, 
And his old counſellor, cloſe Delamore, 
Shall {mart---- [ 4 claſhing of fwords. 
Ha |. what means this noiſe, my guards? What? 
Ho! | 

Death ! it grows louder---Are they all engag'd? 
T reaſon ! treaſon! 
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Enter Turrington, bloody, 
Why that diſmal object? 
- Turr. Shift for yourſelf, fir; all's betray'd and 
loſt: 4 


| The king and Leiceſter have cut off your guards; 
| The city's at the gates, and ſhout him king; 
They cry out vengeance for their ancient rights, 
{481 By Mortimer infring*d---I can no more--- 
# it But that I have been faithful, ler this witneſs. 
folkd | | 2 
| 1 Queen. Oh, heavens | What, what ſhall I do? 
1 Here, Mortimer, 
Wi There is a vault that will convey thee----- : 
1 | Mount. 
15 
. | 
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Mountacute, Delamore, and their party, come from 
under the ſtage. 

Mount. We will convey him, madam, to a place 
As ſafe as he deſign'd us! 

Mort. Horror, and hell! 

Queen. Oh, ſhare my Mortimer, my gentle ſm! a 

Mount. Madam, you're deceiv'd, he's not yet 
come. 

Dela. Well haughty Mortimer, what hink'R thou 

now ? 

Mort. That I ſhall FI | 

Delam. By all unþity'd, and by all contemn'd. 

Queen. Oh, ye malicious pow rs: 

Mount. Blame not the pow'rs, madam, they are juſt, 
By a ſad ſerits of triumphant guilt, 

Long had oppre Mon gall'd a free- born people; 3 
Mt laſt they re heard, and the oppreſſor falls, 
In juſtice to a plunder'd, finking, nation. 

Mort. I am no ſtranger to ſuch words as theſe: 
Th' inſulting words of plunder and oppreſſion, 
Corruption, and the ike, become familiar 
But theſe are arms too impotent to wound, 
When conſcious innocence oppoſes them. 

My actions, juſtly ſcann'd, defy ye all! 
J have avouchers----- 

Dela. Wou'd vouch unjight, unſeen ! 

A while ago, indeed thou might'ſt have found 
A thouſand vouchers; but, I dare engage, 
Thou wilt not find, even one, of all thy creatures, 
Will dare, i'th' evil day, to ſhew his head. | 
Now the warm zenith of thy power s declin'd, 
The ſun · bred inſects dwindle into nothing- — 
But the King--- 


Emter King, Leiceſter, Holland, Exeter, and Ser. 
jeans Eitherſide priſoner, and guards. 


King. Seize the vile traytor-- 2 him down 
the dungeon. 
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14 THE FALLOF 3 | 
There let him groan till day, and then he diet, 
Mount. Now, royal ſir, you are a king indee 
King. Such be the fate of all, who dare abuſe 
The miniſterial function, and ſacrifice 8 
Their maſter's int'reſt to their own vile ends! 
What can'ſt thou ſay, 
Thou moſt unworthy of that character ? 
How have I been miſguided by thy counſels ! 2 
Seeing affairs but as thou liſt to paint them. 
Forgive me, uncle Edmund! 
This monſter's wicked arts, made thee appear . 
Guilt y---nay, by the dreſs he put thee on, 
A traytor, as himſelf now ftands confeft, 
Good Gods! how many others might have fall'n 
As innocent, by this ſame ſubtle dealing, | 
Had nat th* Almighty aided this diſcovery. + (me 
Mort. *Tis my advice, fir, ſtill, that you not urge 
To make another, that will not contribute 
Much'to the honour of your majeſty. 
We all are frail; 
And what Pve done, I Rill can juſtify. 
King. Inſolence unequal'd ! 
Meuntacute, ſce my orders executed. 
Mob appear at the entrance, inſulting 
Mortimer as he's guarded off. (his life ! 
Queen. Ob, ſpare him ! baniſh. bim! but - oi 
Ty mother pleads---- 
King. Thou ſcandal of my blood---- \ 
Remove the queen: 
Queen. The queen! then, not thy mother? 
Oh, hear me 
King. I'm deaf---away--- (ſhalt plead, 
Qucen. May heav'n forget thy prayers when thou 
And may a mother's curſe hang on thy head. 
[ Exit guarded. 
Ws Now, Either/ide, for thee--- 
Thou ſhame e of juſtice, what haſt thou to ſay ? 
8:77, Nothing but Eg for mercy---If your ma- 


Jeſty 
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jeſty conſiders I have been but 2 tool, and am 
not the firſt that has been compelled to be a knave 
by court-minions--- X 
King. No--- 

The nation muſt. be ſatisfy'd, and thou muſt die. 


Serj. Ay, I was damnably afraid Mortimer would 


not die alone I thought his lordſhip would have 
a chief juſtice to make up his equipage, that he 
might ſwing in figure, + 5 


Mountacute brings in Maria. | 
Mount. Now, ſir, I claim your promiſe : 


This virgin is what we owe our lives to: 

Her birth you've been acquainted with, , 

And by what means ſhe was compell'd to live 
With Mortimer: and ſure *twas providence 

That plac'd her there for all our benefits. 

] beg her for my wife. 

King. She's yours; and, to make her welcome, 
I inveſt her with all Mortimer's eſtate; and you, 
viſcount Mountacute, be earl of Saliſbury. 


Mount. ö a 
and {Thus let us thank your majeſty. 
Maria. | [ Both kneel, 


King. Riſe both. : 

Maria. No, royal fir, I have a boon to beg: 
That old man's life, my uncle, tho? an ill one; 
Nor has he acted aught whate'er was purpos'd; 
And, ſince my being his, made me the inſtrument 
Of what's diſcover'd, I humbly would intreat---- 

King. Thou ſhalt not plead in vain----he's ſafe, 
and, if he can be honeſt, we may in time take 
care of him. -— 

Serj. I humbly. thank your majeſty, and will 
ſtudy to deſerve this mercy----I am not the firſt 
knave that has turn'd honeſt, when he found his 
roguery would do him no good. 
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King. My lords of Leicefter, Exeter, Delamore, 
And Hlaland, and all, ſhall ſhare our favours, 
May you continue as you have begun. 

The parliament's at hand: if they encourage me, 


As I expect, they ſhall be ſatisty d 


How much I love them. 
All. Doubt not their duty, fir. 
King. To Scotland firſt will I an army lead, 
And check the growing miſchiefs that are ſpread : : 
That done, to France in perſon will I go: 


The Flow'r-de-Luce ſhall to the Lion bow: 


Tf my good commoners are kind and free, 

III loſe my own, or fix their liberty. 

Long have they borne infriugements. on their laws ; 

A wicked, worthleſs miniſter, the cauſe ; 

His views no farther than himſelf extend, 

And, center'd in himſelf, with his baſe being end. 

A king on nobler principles ſhould move; f | 


His people's good he ſhould with care improve, 


And leave his lateſt heirs rich in his /ubjeZs love. 


#17 #23 


* 


k 4 N | | 
EPILOGUE. 
Spoken by Mrs. MyLLazt, = 


ALLANTS! you've ſeen, how, in King Edward's Days, 
What wond'rous Courage Liberty could ny / 
Tho” weak, oppreſs'd ; yet, when provot'd too long, 
Shs gives convincing Proofs her Arm is ſtrong. . 
4 er ſhe fears, tis when ſhe's like to fink 
formidable Daſh of Pen and Ink. 
The Bully- Politician all defy'd ; 
But a few honeſt Men took down his Pride. 
IWas MorTIMER / vain! Did he ſuppoſe 
By little Shifts on Freedom to impoſe © 
Could nothin e his rav'nous Appetite, 
But that delicious Bit———a Nation's Right? 
Thought he by Arbitrary Sway to rule, 
And make an Enxgliſb Parliament his Tool? 
Thought he his glitt'ring Ornaments would plead, 
And [ave the Danger of his Neck and Head? 
A Hempen Collar's always to be had : ; 
That makes us Di f rence *twixt good Cloaths and bad. 


But, Thanks to Heav'n, thoſe wicked Times are gone; 
No MorTiMER wants now to rule alone. 
Our bleſſed Miniſters the Charm deſpiſe, 
Becauſe they are frofoundy Good and Wiſe. 
The blund'ring He, a mad-brain'd Mob to pleaſe, 
Struck up a ſhameful, and more mad-bxain'd Peace. 
How long it laſted, I leave you to g 
I think a Twelvemonth, neither more nor leſs ; 
Thy to ſecure it, he gave up that Scroll, 
We find in Story, call d the Ragman-Roll. 
We, by ſuperior ſkill hold Peace fo faſt ! 
So very firm ! it muſt for ever laſt. 


2 = 7 in the py) —_ j 
ur dteps jo cautions, yet jo ſwift our Face, 

Were — hindmaſt 's the T « ay — c 
Then, as for Trade——thg Loſſes weve ſuſtain'd, 

By glorious Stipulation are regain'd. 

Nor did we firſt receive to pay the mare, 

But 'twas conceried on a noble Score: 

Without one Florin, or ove Guinea paid 

On either Side, the Idutual Leogue was made, 
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From WRHALLIT's Edition of BZN Johxsox's 
Works, Vol. V. P. 153. 


MORTIMER FALL. 
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Et docuit magnumque Joqui, nitique cot hurno. 
Hos. in Art. Poetic. 
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The Prx sow“ s Names. 


| MORTIMER, Fart of March. 
ISABEL, | Queen Mother. 
ADAM D'ORLTON, Biſhop of Worceſter. 
CrHoRus Of Ladies Knts. and Eſqrs. 
EDwaRD III. King of England. - 


Jonn, the King's Brother, Earl of Cornwall. 
Hrixxy, the King 's couſin, Earl of Lancaſter. 


W. MovxracurzE, King's Servant. 
Ro. D'EC AND, Conſtable of Nottingh 
NuNCivs, N Or a Herald, ICaſtle. 


. Azcvu- 


* 


1 f 


" HE firſt act comprehends Mortimer's 
* pride and ſecurity, raiſed to the degree of 
«*« an earl, by the queen's favour and love; with 
& the counſels of Adam d' Olton, the politic bi- 
* ſhop of Worcheſter, againſt Lancaſter.” 


The chorus of ladies, celebrating the worthineſs 
of the queen, in rewarding Mortimer's ſervices 
and the biſhop's. 


« The ſecond act ſhews the king's love and reſpe to 
* his mother, that will hear of nothing againſt Mor- 
timer greatneſs, or believe any report of her extra- 
&« ordinary favours to him; but imputes all to bis cou- 
« fn Lancaſter's envy, and commands thereafter an 
* utter filence of thoſe matters.“ | 


The chorus of courtiers celebrating the king*s worthi- 
neſs of nature, and affection to his mother, *:ho will 
hear nothing that may trench upon her honour, 
though delivered by his kinſman, of ſuch nearneſs , 
and thereby take occafion to extol the king's piety, 

and thejr own happineſs under ſuch a king, 


« The third act relates (by the occaſion of a 
tcviſiqn the blind carl of Lancaſter had) to the 
« king's brother, earl of Cornwall, the horror of 
their father's death, and the cunning making 
« away of their uncle, the earl of Acnt, by Mor- 
* rifher's hired practice.“ 

1 5 The 


9 


ARGUMENTS. 


| 


[ 8 ] 


The chorus of country juſtices, and their wives 
telling how they were deluded, and made be- 
lieve the old king lived; by the ſhew of him in 

Corfe-caftle ; and how they ſaw him eat, and 
uſe his knife like the old king, &c. with the 
deſcription of the feigned lights and maſques 
there, that deceive *em, all which came from 
the court. 
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The fourth act expreſſeth, by conference be- 
« tween the king and his brother, a change, and 
intention to explore the truth of thoſe reports, 
« anda charge of employing W. Mountacute to 
« oet the keys of the caſtle of Nottingham into 
& the king's power, and draw the conſtable, Sir 
Robert d'Eland, to their party.“ 


Mortimer's ſecurity, ſcorn of the nobility, too much 
familiarity with the queen, related by the chorus. 
The report of the king's ſurpriſing him in his 

mother's bed chamber: a general gladneſs. His 

being ſent to execution. "2h 


3 


+» 


« The fifth act, the earl of Lancaſter's fol- 
« Jowing the cry, and meeting the report. The 
ce celebration of the king's juſtice.” 
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Mortimer. 


HIS riſe is made yet! and we now ſtand 
| | ſrank'd, - 
To view about us, all that were above us 
Nought hinders now our proſpect, all are even, 
We walk upon a level. Mortimer 
Is a great lord of late, and a new thing !---- 
A prince, an earl, and couſin to the king“. 


* Mortimer 0 
1s a great lord of late, and a new thing!) At this line 
we have a marginal annotation, which being verſe, and rhim- 
ing to the other, as well as explanatory of the ſentiment, was 
probably deſigned by the poet as a part of his work. If we ad: 
mit it in the text the whole will run thus; 
Mortimer 

JI a great lord of late, and a new thing ! 

A prince, an earl, and couſin to the kling. 

2 laſt ver ſe has ſtood, in all preceding editions, as a note 

only. \ | 
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82 Mlortimer's Fall. 
Alt what a divers price, do divers men — 


Aft the ſame thing ! another might have had 


Perhaps the hurdle, or at leaſt the axe 
Far what I have this crownet, robes, and wax. ; 
There is a fate, that flies with tow'ring ſpirits 
Home to the mark, and never checks at conſcience. 
Poor plodding prieſts, and preaching friars may 
| 1 [make 
Their hollow pulpits, and the empty iles 
Of churches, ring with that round word; but we 
That draw the ſubtile and more piercing air, 
In that ſublimed region of a court, 
Know all is good, we make ſo, and go on 
Secur d by the proſperity of our crimes. 
To day is Mortimer made earl of March. 
For what? For that, the very thinking it 
Would make a citizen ſtart ! ſome politic tradeſ- 
[man 
Curl with the caution of a- conſtable ! 
But I, who am no common-council- man, 
Knew injuries of that dark nature done 
Were to be thoroughly done, and not be left 
To fear of a revenge. They are light offences - 
Which admit that, The great ones get above it. 
Man doth not nurſe a deadlier piece of folly 
To his high temper, and brave foul, than that 
Of fancying goodneſs, and a ſeal to live by 
So differing from man's life. As if with lions, 
Bears, tygers, wolves, and- all thoſe —_— of 
5 rey, 
He would affect to be a ſheep! Can man Fi 
Neglect what is ſo, to attain what ſhould be, 
As rather he will call on his own ruin, 
Than work to aſſure his ſafety ? I ſhould think, 


D 


When *mongſt a world of bad, none can be good, 


(I mean fo abſolutely good and perfect, 
As our religious confeſſors would have us) 1 
_ * . „ t 


Mortimer's Fall, 


It is enough we do decline the rumour . © 
Of doing monſtrous things: and yet, if thoſe 
Were of emolument, unto our ends, 

Even of thoſe, the wiſe man will make friends 
For all the brand, and ſafely do the ill, 

As uſurers rob, or our phyciſians kill. 


py 


Label, Mortimer. 


Job. My lord! fweet Mortimer 

Mort. My queen ! my miſtreſs ! 
My ſovereign! nay my goddeſs! and my Juno! 
What name or title, as a mark of power 
Upon me, ſhould I give you ? 

Ja. Iſabel, 
Your Iſabel, and you my Mortimer; 
Which are the marks of parity, not power, 
And theſe are titles beſt become our love. 

Mer. Can you fall under thoſe ? 

Ja. Yes, and be happy, 
Walk forth, my lov'd and gentle Mortimer; 
And let my longing eyes enjoy their feaſt, 
And fill of thee, my fair-fhaped, god-Iike man: 
Thou art a banquet unto all my tenſes : 
Thy form doth feaſt mine eye, thy voice mine ear, 
Tay BREATH MY SMELL, thy every kiſs my taſte, 
And ſoftneſs of thy ſkin my very touch, 
As if I felt it ductile through my blood, 
I ne*er was reconciled to theſe robes, 
This garb of England, till I ſaw thee in them. 
Thou mak'ſt, they ſeem not boiſterous nor rude, 
Like my rough haughty lords de Engleterre, 
With whom J have ſo many years been troubled. 


* As if I felt it dactilLe through my Slaod.] Dahle is n 
word of no meaning; and, though all the editions concur in 


the reading, the prefcut text will probably be thought the leaſt 
erroneous. 
Alert. 
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